x 
@Q 
a 
rey 
N 
~ 
x 
S 
< 
— 


RISING GENERATION 








te 











RESEARCH ... THE GUIDE TO PROGRESS 
Anticipating every development; insuring ever 
higher standards of quality . . . Texaco Labor- 
atories are the source of Texaco progress. 


Lubricating 10 Billion Miles 


Wiuse the Iron Horse hauls the burdens of 
the nation, Texaco assists to an outstanding 
degree. More railroad car miles a year are lubri- 
eated by Texaco than by any other single oil 
company in the U. S. A. Ten billion miles is the 
remarkable record —a record which demonstrates 
again the enviable standing of Texaco in all 
branches of lubrication. 

Where power is generated or used, in Industry 
or Transport, on land or sea or in the air, there 


you will find specialized Texaco Products— 








renowned for their quality and chosen for their 
measurable economies. 

And on the highways of this country, experi- 
enced motorists are daily showing their appre- 
ciation of Texaco quality by stopping for gasoline 
and motor oil under the Texaco Red Star with 
the Green T. Available everywhere. Sold in each 
of our 48 States. 

THE ERAS COM PAH Y 


Refiners of a complete line of Texaco Petroleum Products including 
Gasoline, Motor Oil, Industrial Lubricants, Railroad and Marine 


Lubricants, Farm, Lubricants, Road Asphalts and Asphalt Roofing. 


TEXACO 


The mark of quality for petroleum products 
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this new 
HOME 


EDUCATION 


Completely New 


ENCYCLOPAEDIA 
BRITANNICA 


Aw AMAZING SUCCESS. That is the 
only way to describe the reception of this new 
14th edition of the Encyclopaedia Britannica. 

Fresh from the presses, this newest, great- 
est Britannica has won immediate and enthu- 


siastic acceptance everywhere. Its 
has swept the country overnight. 


Already it is in 40,000 homes. Al- 
ready it has given thousands of men, 
women and children a new enthusiasm 
for learning, wider interests, new ambi- 
tion. And now you can buy it—have 
it delivered to you immediately—at an 
amazingly low price. 


“Home Education” includes 
the entire family 


Published at a cost of more than 
$2,000,000, made new from cover to 
cover, the new Britannica is utterly 
unlike any other encyclopaedia you 
have ever known. It is built on an en- 
tirely new plan. A book primarily of 
today—yet of tomorrow, too. 

This amazing bock actually brings 
into the family circle a powerful new 
influence. It brings culture. It brings 
knowledge, new opportunity. With 
the new Britannica in your home, every 
new day brings new discovery. 

And so the whole family benefits 
through this new kind of home educa- 
tion. Children, especially, make rapid 
progress when the new Britannica is at 


40,000 Families already own 


means of 


easy 





popularity 
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FOR YOUNG AND OLD ALIKE 


Children love to browse through these fascinating volumes. 
The new Britannica assists with school work, brings 
out unsuspected talents, helps children “find themselves.” 
THE MAHOGANY BOOKCASE TABLE SHOWN ABOVE IS INCLUDED WITH EACH SET 


hand. It helps them in their school 
work, answers their myriad questions, 
teaches them to rely on themselves, 


A complete library with 
15,000 illustrations 


Here is the Britannica you have 
been waiting for. A modernized, human- 
ized Britannica. More interesting— 
with articles by 3,500 world authorities. 
More colorful—with 15,000‘new illus- 
trations from all corners of the world. 
More practical than ever—with every 


word keyed to the needs of this modern 
“e* __ SPECIAL OFFER 
New low price—$5 down 


Yet the new Britannica is 


you can own it—at a new low price. 


Get the new Britannica now—while 
the present offer lasts. Take advantage 
of our easy payment plan. A deposit of 
only $5 brings you without delay a 
complete set, with the handsome book- 
case table included. Before you forget 
—fill out the coupon below. 


FREE illustrated booklet 


Clip this coupon now. It brings you, with- 
out obligation on your 
part,ourFreeillustrated 
booklet containing 
maps, color plates and 
specimen pagesfrom 
the NEW Britannica, / 
Fill out the coupon 
and mail today. 












not expensive. It costs less 
than any other completely 
new Britannica published in 
the last sixty years, Mass pro- 
duction has brought this in- 
valuable book within the reach 











SEND FOR FREE BOOKLET TODAY 


ee atcaiaiel 
of every American family. Now 
> ee 
City, State 





ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA, Inc. 
342 Madison Ave., New York City } 5.33 


Please send me by return mail, without any 
obligation on my part, your 56-page illustrated 
booklet describing the new Britannica together 
with low price offer, etc. 
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“‘Here’s news for your Tattle Tales; we now have a title in 


the family.” 


“Ah, secret marriage... good old European name... one of 
the blood and what not.”’ 


‘‘Thanks, no. Good old American name—Studebaker—and 
the title is champion of the world. Lend an eye.”’ 


RISTOCRATS of motordom, these new Studebaker 
Eights, in the truest sense of the term. Patrician style 

... correctly smart . . . even in repose their symmetry is elo- 
quently expressive of the scintillating performance which has 
won forthemthe coveted title of world champion motor cars. 
If you are firmly convinced that now all motor cars are 





about alike and there are no new thrills in motoring—take 
your prejudices for a ride in one of these rulers of the road. 

j Then you'll know why those who drive for pleasure drive 
. Studebaker Eights. And you'll understand how these cham- 
pion cars have made Studebaker reigning favorite among all 
eight-cylinder motor cars. 
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‘ Studebaker builds three champion Eights. 
‘ a? The Dictator, $1195 to $1395; The Com- 

eu, mander, $1495 to $1845; and The President, 
$1765 to $2495. All prices at the factory. 
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JacK SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor 


Mr. Heflin has been found unfit to 
associate with members of the Demo- 
cratic party, old-line 
Republican’s idea of the ultimate in 


which is some 


disgrace. 


And if District Attorney Crain is 
really going to reopen the Rothstein 
case, we have a tip for him. Of course 
anyone, but we 
strongly suspect the Coast Guard. 


were not accusing 






GeorGE JEAN NATHAN 





RicHarpD J. WALSH 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


As we go to press, Grover Whalen 
is looking for New York’s Artichoke 
King for questioning. And if we 
know the what he 
wants to find out is the proper way to 
eat them. 


Commissioner, 


And speaking of New York, Mayor 
Walker has been handed a handsome 
pay raise. Which ought to quash for- 
ever the great Horatio Alger fiction 
that diligence and promptness bring 


advancement and success. 


GO ON OUT TO AMOVIE 
WHILE I ENTERTAIN My 





SIDNEY S. LENZ, Contributing Editors 


Prohibition Commissioner Doran 
claims that Borah’s remarks are dam 
aging the morale of the enforcement 
workers. But, after all, few prohibi 
tion agents can be so badly damaged 
that they can’t be fixed. 


Another thing. If Mr. Edison is 
right about his synthetic rubber, then 
it won’t be long before we begin to re- 
ceive goldenrod checks. 


Modern version of the erring daughter and the great blizzard scene. 
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No Harm Done 

A Scotchman once lit a cigar with 
a twenty-dollar bill. He had no in- 
tention of paying it anyway. 


And parachute manufacturers in 
Scotland are very liberal with their 
guarantees. If the thing doesn’t open, 
you can take it back and they'll refund 
your money. 


Movie Star to His Love 


“Ah, I shall sing to you, my love, 
Beneath your balcony ; 

My song shall be of you and love 
And moonlight, stars and me. 

I'll sing how to be by your side 
I'd cross a hundred oceans; 

(Of course somebody else will sing, 
But I'll go through the motions. )” 


—R. C. O’Brien 
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One of Ringling’s seals returns to the Arctic. 





Few More Similes 


Appetizing as the prospect of a 
Sunday dinner at a sandwich shop. 

As reticent as a Broadway col- 
umnist. 

As vitally important as the ap- 
proval of the minutes at a meeting of 
the Literary Society. 

As ghastly as listening to an imi- 
tator of Libby Holman at a church 
benefit. 

As good as any of the stuff you can 
get nowadays. 

And as exclusive as the Book-of- 
the-Month Club. 


Stories That Never Grow Old 


And after Jack climbed the bean- 
stalk, he walked to the big house, and 
whom do you think he saw?... 


John, there’s the most marvelous 
sale of hats at Bloomingsaks’— it 
would be criminal not to take advan- 
tage of it.... 

Sorry if I’m late, dear, but a buyer 
came in from the West, and naturally 
I had to show him around the 
plant. ... 


You just don’t understand, Dad, 
when a man is a sophomore he simply 
has to have his own car... . 

The prospects next year are ter- 
rible. Why, half the squad graduated 
and the rest are ineligible. .. . 

You don’t need to believe me, but I 
saw them take it off the boat myself, 
and I wouldn’t tell you unless .. . 

And you're the first boy I've ever 
kissed. 
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“Them there are fightin’ words, stranger!” 


Sic Transit Gloria Mundi 


The captains and the kings have de- 
parted. . . . Gone are the glamorous 
views of the Taj Mahal by moonlight, 
the true version of the Hula-Hula 

dance, and the destruction of sixty 
i cases of Dewar’s Scotch whisky by 
the port officials of San Francisco. .. . 

The shouting and the tumult has 
died. .. . Faded into sweet memory are 
the inspired shots of the Fifth Field 
Artillery, rapidly unlimbering for ac- 
tion, the Pacific Fleet in full battle 
formation, and the meeting of the 
Conference for the Limitation of Ar- 
maments. ... 

Silenced indeed are the well-meant 
messages to build your body into a 
thing of beauty and how to do it, to 
place your money in a savings-account, 
and to work hard and sleep well and 
eat sensibly, and you will succeed ac- 
cording to the janitor who inherited 
one million dollars from an unknown 
relative. ... 

Softly into the vale of forgetfulness 
slip the portraits of the prize-winning 
steer at the Chicago Stock Show, Mus- 
solini reviewing the youth of Italy, 
and a ballet troupe taking their work- 
out on top of the new Chrysler build- 
ing. 
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The movie newsreel theatre has 
closed for the night. 
—Davip S. LenymMan 
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The Coast Patrol Uses Plenty 
Enforcement is expensive, 
But such is prohibition; 

Of course the biggest item 
The cost of ammunition. 
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Statistic 


Florida raised enough grapefruit 
last season to blind everybody that 
prohibition didn’t. 


In this commercial age, what this 
country needs is not only a five-cent 
cigar but a flock of celebrities to en 
dorse it. 


And if fashions keep going back 
wards, and milady dons bustles, the 
first thing you know college boys will 
start wearing garters. 


We know what Heflin is, now that 
he has been barred from the party pri 
maries. He's an Independent Ala- 
bamacrat. 


“Go away—those things aren’t safe yet!” 





peer 


























. z 
a Te a 









































































































































JUDGE 





“Meet the little woman, Fred!” 


A Situation for Simpkins 


Simpkins had just resigned. “You 
can keep your old job!” he had said 
to President J. J. Atkins of the Atkins 
Carpet Works. “There's nothing po- 
tential here for me. I want a job with 
a future, a job that will utilize my 
latent abilities.” 

The blow had wrung no tears from 
Mr. Atkins. He had guessed that the 
carpet works could worry along with- 
out Simpkins. He had wished the 
ambitious young man all the luck in 
the world and had coughed signifi- 
cantly to conclude the interview. 

Of course, Susan Simpkins sided 
with her husband. He was wasting his 
time with Atkins. He had given the 
old skinflint the precious, productive 
years of youth. Better jobs were to 
be had. In the meantime they'd get 
along somehow. There followed daily 
perusals of Help Wanted columns. 
Simpkins went the round of employ- 
ment agencies. Friends were asked to 
keep their eyes open. But nothing 
found — nothing that 
seemed worthy of Simpkins’ genius. 

Then one day a thoughtful friend 
sent Simpkins a glorious want ad that 
said: “Nationally prominent concern 
seeks aggressive sales manager. Mar- 
velous opportunity. Satisfactory sal- 
ary, share of profits and guaranteed 
future for the right man. Write Box 
+71, Downtown.” 

Mr. and Mrs. Simpkins, with the 
aid of Roget’s Thesaurus, a dictionary 


suitable was 
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“Mother, you’ve been gypped! 
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and a book called “Peppy Business 
Letters,” produced a letter of applica- 
tion that was like an epic poem. Three 
days that seemed like three centuries 


passed. Simpkins kept his fingers 
crossed. Mrs. Simpkins caressed a 


rabbit’s foot. Simpkins, Junior, in- 
cluded mention of the letter of appli- 
cation in his nocturnal prayers. 

The kind fate that looks after ambi- 
tious young men seemed to favor 
Simpkins, for on the fourth day came 
an answer from the Adams Advertis- 
ing Agency: 

“Dear Sir: 

“Your letter of application received. 
Kindly phone the writer at your 
earliest convenience regarding position 
advertised by our client. 


“Very truly yours, 


“Arthur A. Adams, Sect’y. 


“PP. S.—Our client who seeks the 
executive is Mr. J. J. Atkins, presi- 
dent of the Atkins Carpet Works, New 
York City.” 

—Artuur L. Lippmann 


This is the expurgated edition.” 
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CLUB LIFE IN AMERICA 


The Messenger Boys 
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Winter Driving 


“Can't get goin’, Si?” 


“Nope.” 

“Plugs all right?” 

“Yep.” 

“Sure you tried the switch?” 
“Yep.” 


“Everything hooked up all right?” 
“Yep.” 


“Not even a kick out of one of ’em?” 


“Nope.” 

“Build a fire under ’em, Si. These 
danged mules are just plain ornery on 
cold mornings.” 

—Cuet JouHNson 


Just a Memory 
Long ago Santa Claus swapped his 
reindeer and sleigh for an airplane. 
No wonder there ain’t no Santa Claus. 
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“Well, at any rate, she’s not going to ask for a new fur coat tonight.” 




















“Look out, buddy—they’re blasting down there!” 
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Helping Hands 
When the Annual Bonus Falls Far 
Short of the Expected 

“Well, I suppose we're lucky to get 
anything at all this year. The busi- 
ness hasn’t been so hot—I got this 
from the cousin of a girl who works in 
the bookkeeping end.”’* 


“We had ten good months and then 
the market blew up like one of those 
rubber hens on the sidewalk. We'd 
have been all set but for that.” 


“Hell, you'd just have spent it on 
the first fool thing that came to mind, 
anyway. Easy come—you know. I 
guess we'll live through it.” 


“Well, maybe you'll get a raise. 
Though they say that the chances are 
pretty slim. In fact, I’ve heard ru- 
mors of a cut in the office force.” 


“You know where the bonus went, 
don’t you? Well—here, come closer— 
they say the chief’s beginning to feel 
his oats in his old age, and that he’s 
going in for a big merger of blondes. 
Yeah, fact.” 


“Well, maybe you can make it up 
on a couple of smart tips on the mar- 
ket. Now, I know a guy named Dave 
Skinner, and he’s just like this with 
a big bunch of bankers, and he told 
me, on the quiet—oh, all right, all 
right, I was only kiddin’ !” 

—STANLEY JONES 


Some Golf Courses 
Nitt—Lost again! 
Witt—What—your golf ball? 
Nitt—No—us. 
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“But, George! A man in my 
rush out to the golf links.” 





The Oldest Inhabitant 


He can remember when people went 
to a vaudeville house to see vaudeville 
and to a movie theatre to see a movie. 


A boy likes to sit before an open 
fire and picture things in the blaze, 
especially his schoolhouse. 


The man who used to rock the boat 
now has a son who puts the plane into 
tail spins, 


The only trouble with eating in 
the places where Broadway celebrities 
eat is that the only people you see are 
those who want to see the Broadway 
celebrities. 


Among My Souvenirs 


There is an old clarinet that once I 
thought I would play upon and be 
come famous... . / An electric train. 

A report card that was never 
shown. ... Some lead soldiers. .. . 
And a locket with a few strands of 
auburn hair. Ticket-stubs from 
“Abie’s Irish Rose.” .. . And a letter 
from the prefect of discipline. ... My 
Boy Scout certificates. ... 

There are letters congratulating me 
on my graduation from high school. 
...And a pipe that I never could 


smoke through at one sitting... . « \ 
picture of Betty Compton. . . . Some 
I. O. U.’s from my roommate... . \ 
feather from the Army game... . 
Some rare old labels... . \ faded pro- 
gram from the Junior Prom... . £ And, 


oh, yes, some beautifully engraved 
stock certificates that I bought last 
year. —Daviv S. Lenman 
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position can’t drop everything and 








And Not America First 


Unquestionably the automobile has 
made people do a lot of traveling and 
see a lot of territory they wouldn't 


have seen otherwise. But then why 
give the auto all the credit? Prohibi 


tion has done the same thing. 


Say nothing and people will think 
you are smart. Especially if they 
have just asked you what you think 
Congress will accomplish this year. 


And wouldn't it be great if Con 
gressmen’s speeches were about this 


long ? 






















































































The Boy Who Loved an Interior 


Decorator 


Passion robs me of all peace, 
Love has .played the réle of Nem- 
esis; 
You may have a lifetime lease 
On my heart and all its premises, 
But, however well we’re mated, 
Please don’t have me renovated! 


I’m not Chippendale or Guelph, 
Empire, Renaissance, Colonial; 
ry 
I'ry to love me for myself— 
My intention’s matrimonial. 
You would like me less, I’m certain, 
If I tried to match a curtain. 


You, of course, are true to type, 
Being one among a myriad; 
Let me, though, retain my pipe, 
That’s of no especial period. 
Drapes, they say,are getting mauver— 
Please don’t try to do me over! 
—Haro._p ANGELL 


What Every Bootlegger Knows 


You can fool some of the dry agents 
all of the time and all of the dry 
agents some of the time, but the rest 
of the time you have to pay tribute. 





“It’s a wonder this guy wouldn’t show more courtesy to members of 


yo? 


the profession! 
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Aviator’s Wire—Well! It’s about time you were coming home! 


On A Non-Stop Flight 


A Scotchman sat down recently and 
figured how much mileage a fellow 
might get out of a set of airplane tires. 


And nowadays you hear a lot about 
stunting in airplanes, inside loops and 
outside loops and upside-down flying 
and all that, but still the best stunt in 
aviation is to make a safe landing. 


The Senate has ordered a sweeping 
investigation of the prohibition situa- 
tion. Sweeping won't do it. What 
they need is a mop. 


According to the press, a New York 
district attorney owns a_ burlesque 
show. But he is different from most 
district attorneys—his burlesque is 
not connected with running his office. 


And Twisted Tessie thinks butter- 


milk comes from ‘goats. 


“He spent most of his life behind 
bars.” : 

“A dangerous criminal, eh?” 

“No, an ex-bartender.” 
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A Prayer for Youse Guys 


God rest ye merrie humorists 
And let nothing ye dismay, 

sut from your jokes remove the gists 
Of rumble-seats—and say: 


You might cut out the radio 
And noises of the rivets. 
Stay far away from Clara Bow 
And stop replacing divots. 


And spare the wife’s relations once. 
Such wit I can’t abide 

The college prof is not a dunce, 
Let prohibition ride. 


Please jest no more of drug-store food, 
And advertising matter 

The triangle is getting crude, 
And so is talkie patter. 


Thus rest ye, merrie gentlemen, 
And let nothing ye dismay— 

If vou'll do this, I can take pen 
And write of these all day! 


—Davip S. LEHMAN 
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“Bless Mama and Papa, and make us good children, dear Uncle Gee 
Bee of Station IWGSB.” 
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More New Kinds of Colleges 


BOLD and unreasonable parent offered $10,000 a year 
Aer four years to any college that would give his son 

a “custom-made education, a complete job to specifi 
cations,” and guarantee a result “superior to the usual 
quantity product.” According to the story, as told in the 
Atlantic, a certain college president lacked the nerve to 
accept the challenge. But Dr. Hamilton Holt, president 
of Rollins College, accepts it and says he will do the job 
for his regular rate of only $700 per year. 

Rollins College, says Dr. Holt, offers the following: 

A faculty chosen primarily for teaching, not research. 

The conference plan of study, with no lectures and no 
recitations. 

Classes limited to twenty students. 

A required minimum of eight hours’ work per day. 

Progress according to ability, rather than by the old 
lock step system. 

Individual instruction throughout, with the relationships 
hetween student and professor ‘‘constant, cooperative, in- 
formal, democratic, friendly and human.” 

By this method, says Dr. Holt, “we can guarantee the 
father to turn out a boy (and in a process that is alto- 
gether delightful to him) who will come within 95 per 
cent. of what that particular boy’s intellect is capable of 
achieving.” 

Simultaneously comes the announcement from President 
Glenn Frank of Wisconsin that the program worked out 
for the past three years in the Experimental College by 
Alexander Meiklejohn has “proved itself with amazing 
success.” He proposes that it be applied to the entire 
student body. This would mean that students would de- 
vote only 60 per cent. of their time to a diversified course, 
and the remaining 40 per cent. to concentrated study of a 
specific broad topic, such as Athenian civilization. Class 
attendance would be optional; there would be no quizzing 
and no examination. “Intellectual awakening” would be 
the sole objective. Dr. Frank believes that this “will 
mean a gain of five to fifteen years in the intellectual life 
of the average student.” , 

At Harvard, the tutorial system and the “reading 
period”; at Swarthmore and elsewhere, the honors plan: 
at Antioch the alternation of study with outside work. So 
the ferment goes on. We are fast getting away from what 
Hutchins of Chicago calls the country club idea of college 
and approaching a type of education that will make men 
and women more fit to cope with the new civilization. 


Anti-Democratic 


[ ™1’s new penal code is the most perfect expression so 
far of Mussolini’s determination. The state can do no 
wrong. Capital punishment is revived, for the sole pur- 





pose of avenging political murders. Killing a Fascist means 
death. 
not be public. Open abuse of the government is punishabk 
by imprisonment. So is belonging to a suppressed party or 
to an international political association, unless by the con 
sent of the government. 


Executions are by shooting in the back and need 


Anybody who tries to start a 
panic on the bourse can be jailed for three years at hard 
labor. 

Propagandists get twelve months. Juries are being 
abolished. ““Common crime,”’ says Alfredo Rocco, the Min 
ister of Justice, “is treated as political even when th 
motives were only partly political or socio-economic.” 

All this, of course, is nobody’s business but that of the 
citizens of Italy. Its meaning for other nations, however. 
is indicated by Signor Rocco’s assertion that the code “‘is 
in the most perfect contrast with liberal and democratic 
conceptions of law.’” We have to make contact with Mus 
solini at the armament conference in London, and we 
might as well understand from the outset how he regards 
our “liberal and democratic conceptions.” His philosophy 
is a consistent one and unless we are much mistaken he 
means to apply it abroad as well as at home. 


Children as a Cash Asset 


Ts first nation-wide referendum on birth control was 
recently taken by our rural neighbor, Farm and Fire- 
side (which is being renamed The Country Home). Ex- 
pressions of opinion were received from 13,431 readers, 
mostly in small towns and on farms. Of these, 67 per 
cent. favored “legalizing doctors to impart birth control 
methods to married couples who apply jointly.” This 
astonishing trend is explained on economic. grounds: 

“Time was when an unlimited number of children, 
especially boys, was definitely a cash asset to a farm 
family. A farmer with six strong boys was almost cer- 
tain to do well. In these days of improved farm machin- 
ery, they would not be needed. Unlimited farm families 
are no longer a good investment.” 

That is true so far as general farming goes. But 
where there are big acreages of berries to be picked or 
beets to be topped, the migratory labor camps swarm with 
children who are little better than slaves. In industrial 
towns children come in handy; North Carolina, for ex- 
ample, allows children of fourteen who have completed 
only the fourth grade in school to be put to work for more 
than eight hours a day. In Tennessee there is no re- 
striction whatever on the employment of children as 
newsboys, bootblacks and in other street trades. 

A definite relation exists between child labor and birth 
control. Cut down the cash value of the child, and there'll 
be more sentiment—if sentiment is the word for it— 
against the rearing of large families. 


—R. J. W. 




















Tattoo For You! 
By S. J. Perelman 


If you are anything like me—and 
you probably are, I fear—you are be- 
ginning to sneak off into a corner this 
time of year to vex your pretty Titian 
head over the tattoo question. After 
all, it is over a year since you sten- 
ciled the battleship Oregon riding the 
waves on Grandma’s left arm, with 
Admiral Schley on the bridge—on the 
bridge of the Oregon, not Grandma's 
bridge—and Roosevelt at San Juan 
Hill with crossed regimental banners 
on Cousin Emily’s right hip. That 
last letter from Aunt Ruby wasn’t too 
encouraging, either: “I don’t like to 
seem ungrateful, Ernie, but I wish 
you'd do something about the sailor 
display with scroll and two guns you 
tattooed on the small of my back. 
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They've worn down so thin that I’ve 
been quarantined twice as a common 
carrier of indigo. I can’t look at the 
small of my back without feeling 
ashamed, so I’ve given up looking at 
it, but that’s only an evasion after 
all.” There, how do you feel now? 
Will you stand by lumpishly and hear 
the small of your Aunt Ruby’s back 
called an evasion? Don’t snuffle sheep- 
ishly and tell me that this tattooing is 
on the wane; when Ruby and I looked 
last, it was still on the small of the 
back, and you ought to know by now 
that it’s dangerous to tattoo people on 
the wanes, you clod you. Especially 
on the jugalar wane. 

The answer to all your troubles is 
the new fall-and-winter catalog of 
Professor Perey Waters, T.T.D. 
(Doctor of Tattooing). Here is the 
book to keep in your rucksack if you 
are ever cast away on a desert island. 


HOLMES TO THE RESCUE 





QUICK WATSON THE BEADLE! 
CAME THE COOL COMMAND 


The height of futility? Two men shaving each other in a 
hansom cab with only three wheels. “Did you order another 
cauliflower au gratin?” purred the waiter to McPherson, 


“Gratin? 
said ‘gratis. 


ad 


Gratin?” mumbled Sandy faintly. “I thought it 
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If I were compelled to choose between 
being cast away on a desert island 
with William Lyon Phelps or Profes- 
sor Waters’ catalog, my message 
would be curt: “I take Professor 
Waters’ catalog and Aunt Ruby.” 


The most fascinating item in Pro- 
fessor Waters’ catalog is the group of 
designs he recommends for your dear 
one’s shoulder-blades or torso. What 
better gift to your fiancé, for instance, 
than to stencil his chest with a snake 
fighting an American bald eagle in 
mid-air, the whilst far below H. M. S. 
Ineluctably plows the foam-flecked 
waves and fires a broadside in the gen- 
eral direction of the Kiel Canal? 
There is something about this subject 
that would make any red-blooded pa- 
triot “dig into his jeans” and over- 
subscribe the next Liberty Loan. If 
you want something less martial, how 
about Sheet 82? Here are seven al- 
phabets and eighteen lodge emblems, 
all of them to fit between the nape of 
the neck and the twelfth vertebra, 
counting from the top. Who could be 
at a loss for a word with the Turkish, 
Roumanian, Chinese, Malay, Hindoo, 
Hebrew and English alphabets practi- 
cally at his finger-tips? No more 
cheap stalling around like “I certainly 
would have answered your letter be- 
fore, Hussein Bey, only I mislaid my 
oriental grammar and couldn’t think 
of the Turkish word for ‘lousy.’ ” 
With a boon like this at hand, the 
sting would be taken out of college 
education and you could send your 
Melvin to spend a quiet four years at 
Yale drinking wood alcohol and frisk- 
ing with the ladies of the town. 

As for the lodge emblems, there is 
nothing quite like them for that em- 
barrassing five minutes after the 
guests have arrived at your party. 
Just rip off your shirts and you will 
be startled at the cries of recognition: 
“Why, Howard, are you a member of 
the Royal Arcanum, too?” and “Well, 
well, Ernestine, I never knew you be- 
longed to the Jacobin party!” Or the 
Knights of Pythias, or the Confed- 
eracy, or the Camorra, or the East 
Eighty-sixth Street Alabaster-Plas- 
terers’ Turnverein. In a few minutes 
a spirit of good fun and carefree 
camaraderie will make itself felt. 
Then you can put your shirts on again 
or not, as you prefer. 

Personally I wish you would. Just 
because I used to double for Earle 
Williams and Bryant Washburn in the 
boudoir scenes, is that a reason for 
flashing the pink-and-white form on 
me from morning to night? My goo’- 
ness, I wisht I was back posin’ in the 
Folies Bergére! 
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“Sorry, lady, but I'll have to 


search you for stowaways.” 


The Noise Abatement Commission 


Four solemn, distinguished-looking 
gentlemen, wearing the conventional 
starched cuffs of big business, sat 
round a mahogany table in the direc- 
tors’ room of the Noise Abatement 
Commission. On the center of the 
table lay a Faraday aneroid noise- 
recording instrument and chart. The 
tapped their thumb-nails 
with their eyeglasses, puffed on fifty- 
cent perfectos and said nothing. 

At length the president broke the 
tense silence and said: ““Gentlemen of 
the Noise Abatement Commission, we 
are here, as you probably know, to 
discuss and locate the various noises 
in our city. Your president has spent 
the past ten days, in accordance with 
the committee’s wishes, sneaking up 
on unmuffled motor-boats. I herewith 


directors 
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present you with my summation. You 
can see from the chart that unmuffled 
motor-boats are 9 per cent. noisier 
than fat women.” 

The vice-president said in a hushed 
voice: “I find that elevated trains and 
whooping-cough account for 45 per 
cent. of the noise in this city.” 

The treasurer said: ““Have any of 








| 
“T’d like to find the darned fool 


who took our hats!” 


“So’d I!” 


you boys considered pneumatic drills 
and sneezing?” 

“Your president has appointed a 
committee of fifty able-bodied men to 
trace down sneezers,” said the presi- 
dent, “and drop a cold key down the 
neck of each offender. Since this pol- 


Any hotel lobby, when short skirts were in vogue 
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icy has been in effect, noise from 
sneezing has decreased 2 per cent. 
east of Fifth Avenue, but many com- 
plaints are being received relative to 
late home-comers not being able to 
unlock their doors.” 

The vice-president said: “I thought 
cold keys were for hiccoughs.” 

“No!” replied the secretary. “You 
place a cork in each ear and drink a 
glass of cold water with a clothes-pin 
on your nose.” 

“That's not a remedy for pneumatic 
drills, is it?” asked the treasurer. 

“No,” replied the secretary. “In 
the case of pneumatic drills, it’s best 
to place the patient flat on his face, 
unloosen the clothing, give small doses 
of ammonia and phone your neighbor- 
hood grocer.” 

The treasurer said: “If everybody 
in the city would stop saying ‘Boop, 
boop-a, doop,’ and keep quiet about 
the stock-market crash, noise would 





Stupent Pitot — Darn! Now 


T’ll catch it when I get back. 
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“His looks spoke volumes.” 





abate, in direct proportion, about 7 
ergs per capita.” 

“Let’s a questionnaire,’ ex- 
claimed the president, jumping to his 
feet. 

The vice-president “Don’t 
let’s—it’ll make too much noise.” 

“I mean, a very quiet one,” the 
president replied. 

“What would we say on it?” asked 
the secretary. 


issue 


said: 


The treasurer answered: “‘We can 
say, ‘All 
Frank arrived safely. 
dollars.’ ”’ 

“Who’s Frank?” puzzled the presi- 
dent. 

The vice-president replied: “Don’t 
pay no attention to Hutchinson; he’s 
nuts. . Here’s what, though, fel- 


well, wish you were here. 
Wire twenty 


. . . And any lobby, now that long ones are. 
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lows: Let’s ask everyone in the city 
to drop eggs on toast as quietly as 
possible at a certain fixed time. Then 
we'll record the noise on our chart and 
work out a stagger system whereby all 
eggs east of Fifth Avenue will be 
dropped twenty minutes later than 
eggs west of Fifth Avenue.” 





‘STOPPING 
EVERY THING 














yp? 


“Folks, I’m a self-made man! 
“Well, you forgot your hair!” 








“My wife makes more noise than an 
ash-can,” secretary. “I’ve 
taken comparative readings on both.” 

The treasurer said: ‘“‘Have you tried 
cork or wadding ?”’ 

“No,” replied the secretary, “but I 
bought her a muffler and a pair of wool 
mittens for Christmas.” ; 

“I gave my little woman a check 
for $3.50, with love and good cheer 
from Rodney,’ said the president 
proudly. 


said the 
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added the vice- 
Faraday 
shows 


“That’s nothing,” 
president. “‘The noise-re- 
cording instrument that our 
cook is on a par with squeaky brakes, 
riveting, airplanes, gin parties, loco- 
motive whistles, and, when I don’t pay 
her off on time, fire-department sirens 
and trucks.” 

The president rapped quietly for 
order with a soft-rubber gavel and 
said in a whisper: “I will now read to 
the Noise Commission the third chap- 
ter of ‘All Quiet on the Western 
Front’ and then we will all tip-toe, in 
orderly fashion, to the Mohawk Boiler 
Works for an hour of observation and 
some tomato-and-lettuce sandwiches.” 

The vice-president raised his hand 
and whispered: “Hey, Miss Smythe, 
may I be excused—lI’ve got to see a 
dog about a flea!” 

—Jack CLuetr 
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“Just back from Europe, eh? 
Sorry, but I’ve gotta rush down to | 


the office.” 
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omE day someone will write a pirate play with a bit 

of originality to it, and if you think that that will 

make me any happier you're mistaken. One of the 
things in the theatre that I’ve never been able to work up 
much excitement over is any kind of pirate play, whether 
first-class or fifth. And the reason is simple. Save they 
be set to music, pirates on the stage invariably look to me 
like a bad fancy-dress ball, and I| find myself as unper- 
suaded by their loves and hates, their alarms and excur- 
sions as I am by the monkeyshines of any other gang of 
drunks. 

Stage pirates, though the playwright make them sober 
as judges (Ed. note: Mr. Nathan obviously cannot mean 
New York judges), always seem a trifle blotto. Whatever 
the nature of the play in which they are imbedded, there 
is generally a suggestion that they are pretty well liq 
uored up. The error that the author usually makes is in 
allowing them the outward appearance of being half-seas- 
over and in permitting them contradictorily to speak like 
Prohibitionists. We engage this phenomenon once again 
in Bayard Veiller’s and Becky Gardiner’s “Damn Your 
Honor,” a colossal omelet of all the pirate-play rubber- 
stamps since the beginning of the Christian era. We are 
treated to the same old troupe of actors dressed up like a 
road company of “Rio Rita”; the bold and swaggering 
La Tour who, despite his rough life on the buccaneering 
main, is always prettily barbered and modishly valeted; 
the governor's wife, Cydalyse Waring, who, for all her 
cold, blonde beauty, is fetched by the bold fellow’s It; 
the bare-legged flapper with the cutlass at her side who 
accompanies the pirates on their cruises, evidently mis- 
taking the Jolly Roger for the ensign of the Albany Night 
Boat; the boudoir scene in which the pirate chief sacha- 
guitrys the proud beauty; and the grand finale in which, 
to an assortment of pirate college yells, love conquers all. 


Theatre 


: “Damn Your Honor” (Cosmopolitan)— “Heads Up!” (Alvin)—Some amusing buf- 
Pirate stuff. A dismal flop, foonery enlivens a generally conventional 
“The ** (Longacre) Sex show. 

stuff. A dismal flop. “Sons O’ Guns” (Imperial)—Jack Dona- 
“Ginger Snaps” (Bel mont)—Harlem revue. hue and a musical comedy that I highly 


VG ue GAOWVS 


By 
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In the cast of characters, by way of making the stencil 
score a full one hundred per cent, we also meet our ancient 
friends, Diablo and Dominique. 

By this time, you are doubtless wondering why I 
haven’t said anything about the dancing, the looks of the 
chorus girls and just where the music was stolen from. 
The oversight isn’t mine, but the M. Veiller’s and the 
Mile. Gardiner’s. They've forgotten to get a composer, 
to say nothing of Albertina Rasch, and have actually pre 
sented their libretto as straight stuff. So great was the 
shock on the opening night when the audience discovered 
the omission that the lamentations over having gone to 
all the trouble to put on dinner jackets could be heard as 
far south as Lily Damita. 

The production was doubtless the result of a belief on 
the part of the authors and their manager, Mr. Youmans, 
that the public was so fed up with realistic plays that it 
would simply go nuts over one that harked back to ro- 
mance. The belief may or may not have been sound 
enough, but the authors and their manager made the mis- 
take of imagining that romance is merely a matter of 
costumes. There is ten times more authentic romance in 
a mufti comedy like “The First Mrs. Fraser” than there 
is in a dozen such besashed and bandana’d things like 
“Damn Your Honor.” For romance flows not out of 
Eaves or the Brooks Uniform Co., but out of ink dipped 
into imagination. And there was no more imagination in 
the exhibit at the Cosmopolitan Theatre than there is in a 
fruit cocktail. 

The presenting company, headed by John Halliday, was 
a poor one. 

* + * 
[s “The Unsophisticates,” Harry Delf brings out an- 
other piece of backhouse chalk and, in the belief that 
he is being very sassy and (Continued on page 29) 


Digest 


“Fifty Million Frenchmen” (Lyric)—- “Children of Darkness” (Biltmore)—Re- 
Porter's deft lyrics and some tasty naughty viewed in the next issue. 
mots give life to this one. “So Was Napoleon” (Harris) —Ditto. 
“June Moon” (Broadhurst)—The funniest “A Wonderful Night” (Majestic) —‘Die 
evening in town. See it and roar. Fledermaus” still hath charms. A meritorious 
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Even dismaler and floppier. commend to your attention. 

“The Playboy of the Western World’ 
(Greenwich)—Revival of Synge’s celebrated 
play, atrociously acted, 

“Death Takes a Holiday” (Barrymore)— 
The adaptation is a boteh and the casting and 
performance do additional damage 

“The First Mrs. Fraser” (Playhouse) — 
Grace George and a capable company in 
Irvine's very agreeable comedy 

“Meteor” (Guild)—Alfred Lunt’s fine per- 
formance and a study of egotism with points 
of interest. 


“Top Speed” (46th Street)—‘‘Good News” 


and *‘Follow Thru” were much better shows, 


“Seven” (Republic)—Zero 


“Scandals” (Apollo)—George White revue, 
entertaining in spots. 

“Strictly Dishonorable” (A von)—Very good 
light comedy entertainment, dexterousiy pre- 
sented. 

“Waterloo Bridge” (Fulton)—See next 
week's issue. 

“Red Rust” (Beck)—A view of the phil- 
osophies and emotional disturbances of pres- 
ent-day Russia, crude but often worth-while 
_ “inspector Kennedy” (Bijou)—Mystery 
junk, with the M. Hodge sleeping the leading 
role. 

“it’s a Wise Child” (Belasco)—Low stuff 
but laughable 

“Jenny” (Booth)—Cowl’s kindergarten 


senti nentality. 


“it Never Rains” (Eltinge)—Awful. 

“Sketch Book” (44th Street)—Prof. Car- 
roll’s diverting song and dance revue. 

“Sweet Adelias” (Hammerstein)—First- 
rate musical show, with some excellent 
comedy. 

“Woot, Weef” (Royale)—It should have 
been tried out on the dog for another six 
months 

“Michael and Mary” (Hopkins)—A demi- 
tasse by Milne with twenty lumps of sugar. 

“Subway Express” (Liberty)—Murder in 
a novel setting. 

“Berkeley Square” (Lyceum)—Conven- 
tional throw-back drama with a dash of Ein- 
stein. The performance is superior to the 
script. 
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evening. 

“Bird in Hand” (Forrest)—It will amuse 
you. 

“Journey’s End” (Miller)—Drawing-room 
war with only Jenkins, the butler, missing. 

“Young Sinners’ (Morosco) — Inferior 
Younger Generation comedy, but with a few 
hum >rous moments. 

“Little Show” (Music Box)—Some inti- 
mate and engaging comicalities. 

“The Criminal Code”’ ( National)—A splen- 
did production and good acting expended upon 
a deficient play 

“Street Scene” (A mbassador)—One of last 
season's commendable exhibits. 

“Bitter-Sweet” (Ziegfeld)—Feeble musical 
show with the estimable Laye at the head of 
the cast. 
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Basis for an Appeal 


“Prisoner at the bar, the record 
shows you have escaped from three 
penal institutions. It is the judgment 
of this court that you spend the rest 
of your life in a prison you will not 
get out of!” 

“Wait a minute, judge! That ain't 
wot you mean at 

“It isn’t? Well, my man, it cer- 
tainly is!” 

“Oh, nonononono, judge! I can’t 
believe it!” 

“You will!” 

“T never will, judge. Youse ain't 
the kinda guy would do that!” 

“You have heard the sentence!” 

“Sure, judge. ee i ae 
again, judge, please !”’ 

“I direct that you serve the rest of 
your life in a prison you will not get 
out of!” 

“Oh, nononono, judge! You know 
that sentence ain’t right!” 

“What's wrong with it?” 

“Judge, it ends with a preposition!” 

—Cuetr JoHNson 


The Perfect Kibitzer 


A financial expert is a man who can 
write financial advice in such ambigu- 
ous terms that no matter what hap- 
pens he can say, “I told you so.” 
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Beastly Rimes 
The Goat 

Bleatingly he roams all over the 
lot, 

On natural history’s ‘scutcheon: 
a blot. 

He blah-blah-blahs the day long 
like a Zanny, 


Assisted by the missus, Madame 


Nanny. 

So like a lot of folk one meets 
today— 

Babbling willy-nilly on their 
way. 


One watches goats upon their 
rocky ridge 
And wonders why they don’t 
play contract bridge. 
—GeorGe MitrcHe.Lyi 








Love ’Em and Leave ’Em 


Pensively he sat and stared at the 
dancing flames in the hearth, his mind 
alive with memories. .. . / Agnes, Mabel 
and Vivian. Once he had sworn eter- 
nal devotion to each of them, and each 
had promised she would love him for 
ever. ... No doubt he had _ broken 
their hearts. 


Agnes, with her golden hair and 
dreamy blue eyes. The last letter she 
wrote him he had not troubled to 
answer. Poor little girl! She had 
trusted in him so... . 

Then there was Mabel, slender, 
dark and spirited. Her letter, too, lay 


in some drawer—unanswered. Cal 
lously, without a single qualm at the 
time, he had shattered her faith. ... 


And Vivian—there was one from 
her, admonishing him not to forget. 
Vivian, who was tall and stately and 
fair, who expected so much from him. 
He had ignored her letter, just as he 
had the others. 

No doubt their hearts were broken. 

But he would make restitution at 
once. Yes, the three summonses he 
had received that day convinced him 
that it was the only thing to do. All 
of his ex-wives were evidently depend- 
ing on the alimony checks he had not 
yet sent them, 


—Ormonvo Rossins 





“I THINK I'LL TAKE THE DOTTED SWISS,” DECIDED THE DOWAGER 


Here’s your theme song, fast feeders: “Glutton Up Your Overcoat.” “Oh, Jake dear!” sang his 
squaw's voice from the kitchen, “I'll put your shirt on the clothes-horse!” “Well, what odds did you 


Yeah, her eyebrows are all right, but ellipses got too much red 


get?” challenged old Beetlebrain. 


on ’em. 
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The Way of All Flash 


vy. 


he and Junior sat around one of your 
and your and your hot-tone night 
clubs, trying hard not to look like a 
couple of Frank Campbell salesmen. 
“Look around you and tell me if this 
can be night life? Can this be a gilded den of vice to 
which one flees from the cares and bores of day, dressed 
like a stuffed god and ready for action? this 
pleazhur? 

“T’ll up like a man and shout, ‘He!l, no!’ 
up and say that you, Junior, know nothing 
about night clubs. You still puled and tore 
your stockings when night clubs were what I 


mi, ah mi,” sighed the Gay- 


Old-Dorg-of-before-the-war as 


Can be 


Further, I'll 


mean—night clubs. Now they are nothing 
but deserted ginger-ale-bottle storerooms. 


People are as interested in them 
as they are in Mah Jong. Federal 
agents no longer bother padlock- 


, a) “7 
ANENN- [YREE 
SKIDDoo!! 


ing them, knowing 
them to be that in- 
They 


nocuous, 


( 2 don’t bother pad- 
wai locking anything 
Ap an else, but I sup- 
gn pose they are too 


busy at the shooting-gal- 
leries. Nossir, people 
prefer to stay at home, 
partying and joking 
about each other’s wives 
in the hearthy way. Or of course go to sh! parlors and 
grow maudlin over the days when it cost less and was 
better. The sooner the few remaining night clubs—and 
there are a few good ones—get hep to themselves, turn in 
their awning hangings for red plush carpet; change their 
eight-dollar caviar to two-dollar table d’hétes; and bore 
a peephole into their cellar door, they'll be doing them- 
selves more good than sticking around dead on their feet. 
As Confucius used to say, ‘Night clubs without open-work 
drinking are only come-ons for dance athletes and oil 
barons with other women from Tulsa.’ So there. 

“Let me open my waistcoat more, expand and go com- 
pletely whimsey. I'll tell you of the days when boys and 
girls were gay and didn’t act so; when champagne was 
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made from grapes and not apple juice; 
and people didn’t have to strain to im- 
agine they were being dangerous as 
hell and awfly modern. Ah, Junior, 
my lad, those were the days, if I may, 
those-were-the-days you for the nonce. 
A slipper to toast 
young women with, 
Hihats were made for 
kicking off and not to 
crown inferiority com- 
plexes from the lower 
East Side. Nor did 
anyone jump and try 


was something 


to think of other 
names when a_ cork 
popped. Full regalia 


was worn comfortably 
and for contrast with 
the poor, without 
whom there would be 
no elegance. Even the 
poor poorer in 
those days and could 
be distinguished from 
the swanks of today. 
‘“‘And the places 
where we cut our gay 


were 


figures! Rector’s, 





frinst. Ah, dear old 
Rector’s! Sparkling 
wines at five dollars. 


CATALAA| 
“Poo Bo-Padog 


Enough room to shoe 
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a horse, dance a giddy 
waltz or the more dar- 
ing bunny hug. Blaz- 
ing lights, glorious abandon, gallantry and charming 
drunkenness. The John Held college boy had not yet 
been born. But Tremaine, the Yale halfback, was there 
with Grace la 
Church, from 
the Follies, 
and next week 
his family 


would offer 
her fifty thou- 
sand to give 
him up and 
unsmirch the 


family name. 
She would re- 
fuse, but 
him the 
lowing week 
for heart 
balm. Conver- 
sation would 
include such 
jolly hahas as 
‘Twenty-three, 
(Continued 
on page 32) 
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WHO'S ZOQ? 














“Say, what’s the big idea, is this a jail or a x00?” 











i 
e 





JUDGE 


JIUVGWG TEMO 





pon’t know whether the market has influenced the 
executive offices or not, but a new spirit has entered 
the movie studios of William Fox. There was a time 
when every movie released from those recesses carried a 
sob and a plea for mother. In fact, for a year the editors 
seemed bent on making the country mother-conscious, and 
the Roxy Theatre used to be ankle-deep in tears five times 


By 


Ls 


( 






A FEW seasons ago several carloads of young maverick 
writers were shipped to the great movie open spaces, 
only to stray or expire of ennui. The few who remain 
have polished dialogue and given a much-needed profes- 
sional tone to the routine scenarios. 
“Laughing Lady” was adapted from Sutro’s play by a 
newspaperman, with the result that toward the conclusion 


a day. Recently the wall mottoes have’been replaced by — the entire suspense of the play is shifted from the main 
barroom nudes, and mother has been put on the shelf in characters to the city room of a tabloid newspaper. It is 
favor of that old family remedy, sex. not important, but I do think it is pretty funny. With 


“Hot for Paris” is the latest package of sex to arrive 
from the coast, and I have little objection to it. I was 
nauseated by “The Cock-eyed World” because of a few 
peculiar reasons, but I was relieved to see that by one 
method or another a bawdy movie got by the censors. As 
“Hot for Paris” has no military nor literary sentimental 
background, I liked it immensely for the same reason. It 
has a whisky-voiced gal named Fifi who makes Lily 
Damita seem a poor imitation of a rare print; it has the 
usual burlesque comedian with oversized trousers and a 
husky leading man who drinks cognac and lifts the girls’ 
skirts in.a business-like manner. 

There is a gay spirit, as innocent as choir boys on a 
picnic, that gives zest to the old Pullman jokes with which 
they have manufactured “Hot for Paris,” and if you like 
your fun raw, I recommend it highly. 


all due respect to the tabloids, I will not yet believe that 
the only topic of conversation at the Bankers’ Club is the 
morning Daily Mirror headlines or that the directors of the 
Electric Bond and Share retire to privy chambers and read 
the Graphic headlines before they vote on a new merger. 

“Laughing Lady” has a thin story that stays above 
water because Ruth Chatterton keeps it there. She is 
involved in a tabloid scandal, divorced from her husband 
and separated from her child. The story then settles 
down to a fight between a tabloid paper and the wronged 
lady, the lady finally winning everything, including a 
corporation lawyer, a prize which we may generously call 
important. 

The plot dies the minute the reporter gets his hands on 
it, but Miss Chatterton gives it a splendid funeral. 


id bens Farmer’s Wife” is a gentle English silent film. 


| Artes a session of imitation German stage sets and dull It is full of that sweet, simple humor that always 
: +4 stage drops, it is a genuine pleasure to see such ex- works into any English farm literature, so that you are 
; cellent photography as the director of “Hell’s Heroes” led to believe that even the cows read Punch, but it is 
: presented. There are several surprises in this movie. It silent and well done. So if it ever comes your way, it 
3 is short. It has no love interest, in the movie sense of the might give you a chance to catch up on your relaxation. 

4 word, and Charles Bickford is perfectly cast as the hard 

; est of three bad men. 8 D senemnishel is a Cecil de Mille movie in the old, grand 
4 The story was written at least ten years ago, but it manner and, as usual, has everything in it from 
: lends itself perfectly to movie treatment. It deals with bathrooms as big as the laundry on the Leviathan to a 
j three bad men who rob a bank and then come into the coal-mine explosion on the scale of the San Francisco 


pie a came a a 8. 


custody of a newly born child on Christmas eve. I have 
seldom seen more effective scenes than the flat table of the 
desert shivering under a merciless sun, and the elimination 
of heavy sentiment gives the slim plot a simple tragic 
spirit that never once lets down. It is really a movie, not 
a stage imitation, and a superb one at that. 


earthquake. De Mille still follows the Old Testament 
style of literature, and he does it well, but the latter-day 
movie saints are discarding the theory that the wages of 
sin is death so severely that De Mille seems as hopelessly 
isolated as a Fundamentalist Baptist missionary in 
Moscow. 


The Movie Guide 


“Applause” —Interesting camera work. “Hearts in Exile” —Dolores Costello hardly 

“Condemned”—An all-star cast trying to “"™" her pay. 

» funny with a serious story. “The Kiss” —Greta Garbo in nothing at all. 

“Disraeli” —George Arliss in a good repro- “The Lady Lies” —A sound plot, a good. 

iction of his stage play. cast, and well worth your while. 

“Darkened Rooms” —Du!!. “The Leve Doctar”—It was good in 1912 

“Frozen Justice” —Cold business. “Love Parad?” —Worth seeing. 

“Footlights and Fools” —Just that. ae Babylon” — Russia freeing her 
= shz ok} 9 in. 

“Girl from Woolworth’s” —Terrible. peer em 


e “Paris Bound” —The smart play well done 
Hallelujah” —The best movie of the year. by Ann Harding and Frederick March. 


= 


enough to see. Half talkie. 


but see it if possible. Silent. 


“Shannons of Broadway”—Good vaude- 
ville. 


“Paris” —Good music. “Sweetie” — Pleasing. 

“The Sky Hawk” —<silly. 

“Show of Shows” —W orthless. 

“Taming of the Shrew” —Very well done. 


“Romance of Rio Grande” —Terrible. “The Ti "Gloria Swanson makes 
a brave effort, but all in vain. 


“The Vagabond Lover” —If you like saxo- 


phone players. 


“Prisoners” —A Molnar story done well 


“Piccadilly” —I don't know where it is, 


“Seven Faces”—None of them worth 








seeing. 


“The Virginian” —Dull. 
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PRIZE WINNERS 





LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


(Earlier lists in December 28th, January 4th, January 11 and January 18th issues of Judge. 


This is the final list of winners.) 


PYRAMIDS—<A Problem From The Ancients” 


Series of Twelve Problems 


Myrtle Head, Cleveland, O. 

Mrs. Edward Hecht, Lock Haven, Pa. 
Eugene I. Hecht, Mifflinburg, Pa. 

Mary A. Morse, Boston, Mass. 

Henry Joseph, Circleville, O. 

Mrs. Edgar E. Kahn, Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 
L. S. Kaplan, Trenton, N. J. 

M. W. Kastriner, Cleveland, O. 
Margaret Kearns, Flushing, N. Y. 
Wallace A. Kelley, Winthrop, Mass. 
Evelyn C. Kelly, Northampton, Mass. 
Miss Mary E. Kerper, Washington, D. C. 
Charles H. Kesler, New York City. 
John A. Kinney, Manistee, Mich. 

Miss Julia Jackson, Cumberland, Md. 
S. D. L. Jackson, Jr., Toledo, O. 

Mrs. Fred Jenne, Newport, Vt. 

R. E. Johnson, Springfield, Mass. 

E. O. Jones, Miami, Fla. 

Catherine Hutsenfuller, Rocky River, O. 
Jane K. Jackson, Greenwich, Conn. 

Mrs. Harvey Hildebrand, Newburgh, 

N. Y. 

R. H. Hildreth, Hanover, N. H. 
Nathaniel J. Hillson, New York City. 
C. S. Hintzelmann, Rocky River, O. 
Madeline Hoffin, Berkeley, Calif. 

Mrs. Ida W. Hoffman, Hyde Park, Cin- 

cinnati, O. 

H. H. Holcomb, Jr., Chicago, Il. 
Elizabeth Homer, East Cleveland, O. 
Fred C. Horning, Rocky River, O. 
Major L. P. Horsfall, C. A. C., Wash- 

ington, D. C. 

m. F. Howe, Schenectady, N. Y. 
William J. Huckin, Fairview, N. J. 
Dr. J. H. Hughes, Roxboro, N. C. 
L. C. Hunt, Chicago, Ill. 

Harold M. Hecht, New York City. 
Mae B. Hecht, Milton, Pa. 

Mrs. R. A. Hennessey, Springfield, Mass. 
George A. Hersam, Hanover, N. H. 
Mabel S. Hibbert, Rocky River, 0. 
Phil. E. Leon, Cleveland, O. 

Harry Levy, Urbana, Ill. 

Miss Mary Lewis, Cornelia, Ga. 

E. S. Winfree, Salisbury, Md. 

John J. Wright, Tucson, Ariz. 
Frank Walker, Jacksonville, Fla. 

Miss Sue Lewis, Augusta County, Va. 
Mrs. W. T. Walker, Memphis, Tenn 
C. H. Warren, Cleveland, O. 

Mrs. C. A. Weaver, Madison, Wise. 
Mrs. S. S. Wilder, Los Angeles, Calif. 
Lewis M. Williams, Chicago, Ill. 
Mrs. M. Y. Williams, Ambler, Pa. 


Mrs. Harold L. Wilson, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


L. C. Winant, Newark, N. J. 
Charles R. Stauffer, Norristown, Pa. 
George Stephenson, Jackson, Miss. 
George Stevens, Lowell, Mass. 


Mildred L. Steward, Los Angeles, Calif. 
Mrs. Hadley Alva Stiles, Taylor, Texas. 


Esther Stone, Cleveland, O. 
D. F. Thomas, Chicago, Il. 
R. C. Thorn, West Milford, N. J. 


Gertrude Troph, Rocky River, O. 


Lewis K. Underhill, Washington, D. C. 


Marion T. Underwood, Tulsa, Okla. 
Austin V. Unger, Detroit, Mich. 


Mrs. D. S. Van Tassell, Lakewood, 0. 
B. H. Vaughn, San Diego, Calif. 
F. E. von Ammon, Chicago 
Seott K. Wainwright, Boston, Mass. 
Evon Walker, M.D., Ottumwa, lowa. 
B. L. Liberman, Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Peter Roosen, Detroit, Mich. 
Helen M. Rauch, Milton, Pa. 

Mrs. H. A. Seidel, El Cajon, Calif. 
Philip H. Sellew, New York City. 
Grace D. Seney, Minneapolis, Minn. 
Florence R. Shore, Philadelphia, Pa. 
C. Marion Shreve, Digby, Nova Scotia. 
H. G. Sigm , Kansas City, Mo. 

Mrs. William P. Sinnott, Portland, Ore. 
Mrs. O. E. Skoog, Ashtabula, O. 

Frank E. Slattery, Hollywood, Calif. 
Letitia B. Slick, Glenside, Pa. 

E. A. Smith, Hanover, N. H. 

Gordon Smith, Boston, Mass. 

Judson A. Smith, M.D., Boston, Mass. 
Miss Lyrra Smith, Benson Springs, Fla. 
Mrs. Marie A. Smith, Atlanta, Ga. 
Lieut. N. A. Smith, Jefferson Barracks, 

Mo. 

William A. Spafford, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
E. G. Sporleder, Phoenix, Ariz. 

Capt. Chas. Stalsburg, Fort Geo. G. 

Meade, Md. 

Frank F. Stark, New York City. 

M. H. Starnes, Denver, Colo. 

Agnes, M. Rickey, New York City. 

W. M. Robbins, Cincinnati, O. 

Mrs. A. Alexander Robey, Lowell, Mass. 
Ralph West Robey, New York City. 
Mrs. Lillye S. Robinson, Baltimore, Md. 
Mrs. M. C. Redolf, Tulsa, Okla. 

Mrs. D. Arnold Phillips, Middletown, 0. 
Miss Gertrude Phillips, Newark, N. J. 
Shelby C. Phillips, Washington, D. C. 
W. W. Pickard, New York City. 
Morris L. Pollack, M.D., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Roy G. Pollard, Hartford, Conn. 

Mrs. Brenton F. Porter, Nova Scotia, 

Canada. 

Mrs. Claire Pothier, Ottawa, Canada. 

R. C. Power, Washington, D. C. 
Frederick D. Powers, U. S. N., San 
Diego, Calif. 
John S. Prescott, Fort Lauderdale, Fla. 
Oliver P. Morton, Los Angeles, Calif. 
Mark J. Nagusky, Cambridge, Mass. 
Miss La Belle Neuwirth, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Mrs. F. 5S. Neweomb, Altadena, Calif. 
Major C. B. Lindner, Fort Leavenworth, 
Kansas. 
Chas. Lochridge, Atlanta, Ga. 

Mrs. Helen H. Lodge, New York City. 
Mrs. Louise G. Lofgren, San Francisco, 
Calif. 

Mrs. Raymond Loutzenhiser, Greenville, 

>. 


Mary Wheeler Low, Circleville, O. 
Mrs. George O. Ludeke, Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

Miss Byrd Lusky, Bainbridge, Ga. 
John MacCartney, Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 

J. J. MecClafferty, Washington, D. C. 
Linus A. McCusker, Portland, Ore. 

L. R. MeEvilla, Williamsport, Pa. 
Marjorie MeGowan, San Francisco, Calif. 
James W. Osborne, Charlotte, N. C. 


Mrs. Winifred S. Osborne, Milwaukee, 
Wise. 
B. M. Oxley, New York City. 
Mary K. Page, Madison, Wisc. 
Murray L. Pargh, Jackson Heights, L. I. 
J. A. Peacock, Naples, N. Y. 
Lawrence F. Percival, Jr., Cambridge, 
Mass. 
Col. Alvin S. Perkins, Hartford, Conn. 
Geo. K. Niggle, Cleveland, O. 
Mrs. A. J. Norman, East Orange, N. J. 
Miss Edna Nussbaum, Savannah, Ga. 
M. E. Nussbaum, Jr., Atlanta, Ga. 
Mrs. J. M. Odom, Austin, Texas. 
S. L. MeLennan, Truro, Nova Scotia. 
Marion Mahoney, Portsmouth, Va. 
Richard Markey, New York City. 
Ann Marshall, Honolulu. 
W. Chester Martin, Atlanta, Ga. 
Miss Fannie Mayes, Banbridge, Ga. 
E. T. Mecutchen, Hanover, N. 
Harris A. Melasky, Taylor, Texas. 
Mrs. J. H. Miller, Stevens Point, Wise. 
W. B. Minott, Charleston, S. C. 
Mary Louise Monks, Williamsport, Pa. 
Vineent J. Moore, Evergreen, Colo. 
Earle Morawski, Attleboro, Mass. 
Leland Morris, Denver, Colo. 
4. A. Morrison, Chicago, Ill. 
Henry G. Morse, Roslindale, Mass. 
H. R. Peters, New York City. 
E. A. Propsen, Dearborn, Mich. 
T. Quigley, Sacramento, Calif. 
Walter T. Rader, Cleveland, O. 
Rev. Robert J. Raible, Peterborough, 
N. H. 
Halsey Raines, New York City. 
Ist Sgt. Virgil Rainey, Jefferson Bar- 
racks, Mo. 
Mrs. Clarence E. Rawlins, Ardmore, Pa. 
Waldo H. Reed, Dayton, O. 
Alaric Skarstrom, New York City. 
Mrs. Marie J. Shaefer, Atlanta, Ga. 
Miss Lenore Shaeffer, Bainbridge, Ga. 
E. L. Shea, El Cajon, Calif. 
Mrs. H. E. Shea, Coronado, Calif. 
Miss Mary Shirley, Bainbridge, Ga. 
W. G. Rowbotham, Quebec City. 
Mrs. Mary Rumbough, Asheville, N. C. 
F. Allen Rutherford, M.D., Lebanon, Pa. 
Mise Rosa D. Ryan, Schenectady, N. Y. 
L. F. Safford, Washington, D. C. 
Miss Frances M. Sawyer, Rochester, 
Minn. 
Mrs. Mindell Schar, Baltimore, Md. 
Edith Scott, Newark, N. J. 
H. D. Stone, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
M. E. Sughrua, Aurora, Colo. 
T. J. Sughrua, Denver, Colo. 
George L. Tarr, Gloucester, Mass. 
Brice W. Taylor, New York City. 
Mrs. Blanch Thiers, Lebanon, Pa. 
Mrs. C. L. Thomson, Summit, N. J. 
George Macy Wheeler, Boston, Mass. 
W. A. Wheeler, Jr., Bainbridge, Ga. 
Mrs. T. P. Whelan, Lakewood, O. 
Marian Whipp, New York City. 
F. D. White, Jr., Pittsfield, Mass. 
J. B. Wilbar, Miami, Fla. 
Mrs. Max Wright, Atlanta, Ga. 
Miss E. K. Young, Charleston, W. Va. 
Mrs. W. W. Young, South Orange, N. J. 
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PRIZE WINNERS 


LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


Leonard Doughty, Jr., Annapolis, Md. 
Ada M. Ricketts, Palo Alto, Calif. 
Louis A. Thomas, Manchester, N. H. 
Dr. Ira D. Hyskell, New York City. 
Caesar E. Barron, Washington, D. C. 
Mrs. D. E. Fitton, Harrison, Ark. 
Enoch Bartlett, Cleveland, O. 
Mary Jane Lowe, Circleville, Neb. 
Truman Fowler, New York City. 
Edward P. Hubbell, Washington, D. C. 
E. S. Andrews, Winnetka, Iil. 
L. A. Friedman, Bainbridge, Ga. 
Grace Fleming Overmire, Berkeley, 
Calif. 
N. W. Beddall, Pottsville, Pa. 
David Hyman, Dorchester, Mass. 
Samuel P. Benninghoff, Greenville, Pa. 
Corinna Coffin, Cleveland, O. 
Capt. Joseph L. Connolly, Jefferson Bar- 
racks, Mo. 
Paul Allen, Jr., Annapolis, Md. 
Mrs. J. Hickman Brown, Corpus Christi, 
Texas. 
K. H. Fulton, Jackson Heights, L. I. 
Henry L. Garabedian, Princeton, N. J. 
Mrs. C. C. Ferrell, Birmingham, Ala. 
Mary Gerdine, Athens, Ga. 
Milton M. Crain, Cleveland, O. 
Mrs. E. C. Henderson, Hartford, Conn. 
Mrs. Alice B. Corey, Washington, D. C. 
Frances J. Fechner, Montgomery, N. Y. 
Harry C. Stubbs, Arlington, Mass. 
Albert Bray, Holliston, Mass. 
Anna Gibson, Upper Montclair, N. J. 
Mrs. Lowell Harder, Rochester, N. Y. 
W. Russell Bowen, Detroit, Mich. 
Harry L. Burlingame, Washington, D. C. 
Harold D. Newman, Paterson, N. J. 
Myrton L. Harris, Chicopee, Mass. 
Joe Feniger, Cleveland, O. 
George H. Busch, San Francisco, Calif. 
Mrs. W. S. Burke, Minneapolis, Minn. 
Mrs. W. L. Canine, Kansas City, Mo. 
Lucile M. Waidlich, Bala, Pa. 
A. Gardner, Paducah, Ky. 
Mose Gardner, Savannah, Ga. 
L. L. Gilman, Cincinnati, O. 
C. M. Durbin, Cincinnati, O. 
T. K. Cleveland, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Dr. L. W. Krauss, Cleveland, O. 
George M. Bress, Woodhaven, L. I. 
Ralph B. Davidson, Oshtemo, Mich. 
Katharine De Rose, Newark, J. 
Dr. H. W. Weagant, Ontario, Canada. 
M. J. Reed, Upper Montclair, N. J 
W. F. Herbert, Demopolis, Ala. 
Capt. J. R. DeVall, Jefferson Barracks, 
Mo. 
Bernard Brown, Philadelphia, Pa. 
S. L. Guggenheim, Cleveland, O. 
Laura M. Davidson, Hancock, N. Y. 
Martin M. Jensen. Kansas City, Mo. 
Mrs. Lydia M. Graham, Uniontown, Pa. 


Mrs. F. M. Tuite, New Dorp, S. I. 

Harry E. Ament, Rochester, N. Y. 

George R. Clark, D.D.S., Detroit, Mich. 

W. E. Benninghoff, Cleveland, O. 

Donald Colvin, Evanston, Ill. 

Mrs. A. J. Socha, St. Paul, Minn. 

Mrs. Henry Bayard Clark, Elizabeth, 
a. & 

George H. Wiley, Ottawa, Ill. 

Donald L. Brown, Searsdale, N. Y. 

Carroll A. Parnell, Manchester, N. H. 

Willard D. McNair, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


. & 


Series of Eight Problems 


Mrs. L. J. Holstein, Detroit, Mich. 

Herbert B. Munroe, East Lynn, Mass. 

Charles H. Scribner, Jr., Dominica, B. 
WwW. iL 

Alice Young, Mitchell, S. D. 

Mrs. H. B. Neneberger, Coronado, Calif. 

Lieut. James Howat, Jefferson Barracks, 


Mrs. C. F. Curtis, Yale, Mich. 

} . Gruhn, Ft. Benning, Ga. 
Morris Zupnick, Cleveland, O. 

Mrs. Jane S. Scott, Athens, Ga. 

Capt. L. Zuppan, Jefferson Barracks, Mo. 
Andrew C. Davidson, New York City. 

S. W. Schaefer, Wyncote, Pa. 


Mrs. A. H. Johnson, Yakima, Wash. 
Capt. Glenn Ross, Jefferson Barracks, 
Mo. 


Miss Paula Lapat, New York City. 

Miss Violet M. Young, New York City. 

Harry Hammerly, Chickasha, Okla. 

Jas. T. Seally, Oakdale, Pa. 

Carl T. Robertson, Cleveland, O. 
Arthur H. Murphy, Hollis, L. L 

John Jeski, New York City. 

R. L. Reid, El Paso, Texas. 

Ernest C. White, Charleston, W. Va. 

E. Hoch, Staten Island, N. Y. 

E. E. Brocker, Cleveland Heights, 0. 

Lewis W. Colfelt, Philadelphia, Pa. 

P. B. Yost, Lakewood, O. 

R. J. Reasbeck, Salem, O. 

Geo. S. Govier, Kansas City, Mo. 

Rev. Kenneth R. Close, Miami, Fla. 

Joe C. East, West Point, N. Y. 

Mrs. L. J. Whelan, Rocky River, O. 

Henrion, Wichita, Kans. 

E. M. Brennan, Springfield, O. 

Mrs. Cara Rawson, Honolulu. 

Herbert Chatkin, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Pat. O'Bryan, El Paso, Texas. 

B. T. Walling, Coronado, Calif. 

Wesley Mulhollan, Wharton, Texas. 

Mrs. H. W. Noble, Clarkston, Mich. 

Edwin M. Nix, Atlanta, Ga. 

C. A. Stewart, Riviere du Loup Station, 
e. @. 

L. W. Miner, Chattanooga, Tenn. 

Mrs. William Simpson Jones, New 
Orleans, La. 

Mrs. Frank Monroe, Sedalia, Mo. 

Mrs. Paul Judson, Kinderbrook, N. Y. 

A. Morrow, Springdale, Ark. 

Helen P. Kimberly, Columbus, O. 

Maude S. Jones, New York City. 

Mrs. Edwin E. Buszard, Syracuse, N. Y. 

A. J. Vitale, Indianapolis, Ind. 

Cora Gilbert, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Grace A. Jones, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Sergeant George F. Mills, Jefferson Bar- 
racks, Mo. 

Paxton G. Seabury, Summit, N. J. 


Series of Four Problems 


N. A. Wood, San Francisco, Calif. 
Gardner E. Goldsmith, Chicago, Ill. 
Col. W. E. Ellis, Saluda, N. C. 
Mrs. Irwin Steele, Statesville, N. C. 
A. L. Stoddard, Chicago. 

Jessie B. O'Neil, St. Louis, Mo. 
Mrs. C. L. Miller, Wellsboro, Pa. 

J. G. Raymond, Minneapolis, Minn. 
Luke Thurston, Johnson City, Tenn. 
Herbert W. Grow, Binghamton, N. Y. 
Alberta Plympton, Redfield, S. D. 
Caroline M. MceBarron, Ashmont, Mass. 
Samuel P. Wolheim, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


S. A. Meredith, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Mrs. E. S. Suther, New York City. 

W. W. Kingsbury, Glencoe, Ill. 

Mrs. Ada C. Miller, St. Louis, Mo. 

Capt. T. D. Joiner, Ft. Benning, Ga. 

Mrs. Albert Naeter, Stillwater, Okla. 

Mrs. Stephen D. Mandell, Forest Hills, 
XK & 

Mrs. Clarence Verrill, North Vancouver, 
B. C., Canada. 

Mrs. Louise L. Van Ness, Nashville, 
Tenn. 

Edward M. Murphy, Brookline, Mass. 

Miss Caroline Mee, Casper, Wyo. 

Maude A. Maddocks, Newton 
Mass. 

Miss Lelia Hardin Bugg, New York City. 

Ethel Steventon, Wethersfield, Conn. 

Pauline A. Tulin, Hartford, Conn. 

S. E. Cooke, Springfield, O. 

Bertha B. Heath, Atlantic Highlands, 
N. J. 

Robert S. Steinert, Boston, Mass. 

C. A. Maxwell, Indianapolis, Ind. 

Mary Trimble, Seattle, Wash. 

Edward A. Sonin, Saranac Lake, N. Y. 

Elizabeth J. Macaulay, Newark, N. J. 

Miss Annie R. Thomas, Ridgeway, S. C. 

Mrs. R. T. Bonsall, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Bernard Wise, Bainbridge, Ga. 

Helen P. Syester, Cleveland, O. 

A. V. Gee, East Orange, N. J. 

G. W. Billups, New Orleans, La. 

Mrs. George E, Whitely, Stevens Point, 
Wise. 

J. Vineent MeGuire, Chicago, Ill. 

C. H. Solanas, New Orleans, La. 

K. W. Cosgrove, Little Rock, Ark. 

Mrs. Mahlon Sweet, Eugene, Ore. 

Mary L. MeMahon, Red Bank, N. J. 

Mrs. Thomas M. Smith, New York City. 

Mrs. John L. Rast, Anderson, S. C. 

Esther R. Paine, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Col. W. S. MeBrocm, Washington, D. C. 

H. A. Leonard, Jr.. Tampa, Fla. 

Mrs. Philip R. Fox, Madison, Wisc. 

Norman D. Smith, Searsdale, N. Y. 

Com. Frank T. Leighton, U. S. N., San 
Diego, Calif. 

Thomas N. Barrows, New York City. 

William F. Setele, Cleveland, O. 

Morris W. Shapiro, Dorchester, Mass. 

Mrs. A. E. Silva, Dorchester, Mass. 

Dr. William D. MacJennett, New York 
City. 

R. J. Abbott, Fresno, Calif. 

Raymond C. Larson, Jamestown, N. Y. 

Lt. Com. A. H. Bateman, U. S. N 
Annapolis. 

Mrs. Albert Ehrlich, Savannah, Ga. 

Mrs. Frank M. Avery, Chicago, Ill. 

Harry Swanson, Detroit, Mich. 


Centre, 


Harold C. Slocomb, Winthrop, Mass. 
F. H. Pearce, Minneapolis, Minn. 
Dorothy McElrath, Paducah, Ky. 


Mrs. E. M. Cunningham, Rochester, 
a. ¥. 
E. J. Struthers, Rock Island, P. Q., 


Canada. 
B. A. Wells, Dayton, O. 
Harold M. Paine, Worcester, Mass. 
Geo. L. Sommer, Bedford, O. 
Mrs. Howard P. Hart, Waterbury, Conn. 
Richard I. Scott, Paducah, Ky. 
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THE \\ 
DEPENDABLE 


STATLERS 


Seasoned travelers, who are 
always roaming the highways 
of the world, are great friends 
of the Statlers. 

Statler Hotels, they'll tell 
you, are dependable. You 
know what to expect of them; 
they’re the trade-marked, 
full-measure, known quality 
of hotel merchandise. Their 
rates are posted in their rooms 
—rates which do not change 
with the flow of business. And 
what’s more, Statler values are 
away out in front—“‘values” 
meaning the relation of what 
you get to what you pay. 

The radio in your room, 
your own private bath, circu- 
lating ice water in every room, 

a morning paper under your 
door, good food in well-plan- 
ned, well-run restaurants, and 
cheerful, Ae/pful service from 
well-trained employees— 
those things are dependable 
in a Statler—where your sat- 


isfaction is guaranteed, 


HOTELS | 
STATLER 


BOSTON DETROTT 
BUFFALO $T. tours 
CLEVELAND 


NEW YORK 


| Mote/ Pennsylvania| 












The Collegiate Credo 


Ninety-nine out of every hundred 
students believe: 

That the president of Chicago Uni- 
versity is about nineteen years old. 

That Iowa pays its athletes more 
than any other Big Ten university. 

That the student body of the Uni- 
versity of Tennessee lynches every 
evolutionist it finds in its midst. 

That there is something funny about 
just mentioning Kalamazoo College. 

That one gets no college life what- 
soever at the University of Pennsyl- 
vania. 

That every graduate from Wilson 
College becomes a school teacher or 
an assistant librarian. 

That every Holy Cross student be- 
comes a professional baseball player. 

That Ursinus is not a college but a 
disease. 

That students at the University of 
New Mexico slip across the line for a 
drink between classes. 

That students at the University of 
Detroit slip across the line for a drink 
between classes. 

That there is not a student at the 
University of Kansas who would not 
be a perfect model for Sinclair Lewis’ 
Elmer Gantry. 

That neither Dempsey, Tunney nor 
Sharkey would have a ghost of a 
chance pitted against any girl from 
the Sargent School of Physical Edu- 
cation. 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 





M reste 




















“Could this be by chance that 
bum lock you phoned about?” 
—Frank McFeatters, 


Pittsburgh ’31 
26 


Wow ano tyenm 


The jinriksha man carries a spare. 
—Row.Lanp Lyon, 
George Washington U. ’29 


Dirge 
Cover her over with a shroud of gray. 
But weep not, thinking hers a woe 
ful plight; 
She cares not, hearing not a word you 
say, 
She feels not, having neither sense 
nor sight. 
Strew, then, no flowers here, but go 
your way, 
Departing with the day’s fair, fad- 
ing light; 
There is no further use for you to 


stay: 

My car is covered—let it freeze 
tonight. 
—D. A. Amyx, Stanford *31 


First Herring—Why don’t you take 
better care of your brother? 
Second Herring—Why should I? 
Am I my brother's kipper? 
—A.ex EveLove, 
U. of California ’29 


“We have an ale yen in our midst!” 
announced the Canadian bartender as 
a bunch of American college boys 
wandered into his establishment. 

—At Breen, 
Trinity ’31 


“Bill was priceless last night.” 
“What, broke again?” 
—W. Peyron NIcHoLson, 
Penn ’31 


Against Football 
An ancient prejudice at the Univer- 
sity of Michigan has been removed. 
Undoubtedly, Yost-ing did it. 
—Dick Hemenway, 
Trinity ’33 
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JUDGING BOOKS 


md he Great Fright,” by Madge 

Macbeth and A. B. Conway, is a 
gentle and sympathetic saga of the 
French-Canadian habitat. For once 
we are spared the romantic tinpan 
alley characterization of the French 
Canuck, and instead of the Beey 
Heart Pierre saveeng ze leetle whit 
gel from ze bad villain, we have a 


group of simple-minded farmers lov 
ing, cheating and lying in the solid 
rustic manner. Besides being a clear 
picture of a much-maligned people, it 
is a very amusing book. 


Since Ring Lardner’s all-time ““Cham 
pion” and Hemingway’s equal “Fifty 
Grand” we can recall no accurate sto 


ries about prize-fighters. Most of 
them have to do with the weakling 


who can’t fight going out and making 
good in a great big, muscular way. 
But now Edward McKenna has added 
the bullet 
headed ones in his new “‘The Bruiser.” 


to stomachable works on 
It is a novel of a fighter who might 
have stepped into a real rosin-box and 
not a movie make-up one. It is the 
story of a lad who might have been 
Stanley Ketchel fighting in the style 
of Ace Hudkins. He from 
nothing, fights his way up on his cour- 
without benefit of and 
eventually takes the count not because 
of old age but because of liquor and 
women. Not a bitter story; not a 
story written by the impotent pacifist 
who thinks fighting brutal, but a story 
by an intelligent observer with an eye 
to swift tragedy. Incidentally, we 
liked the way the Bruiser died. It was 
more seemly than John L. 
peaceful end. 


comes 


age science, 


Sullivan’s 
In his youth John L. 
said, “I can lick any so-and-so in the 


world!” In his old age he preached. 


Deny yourself a little bridge or 
elbow-bending these coolish long eve- 
nings and put the time to absorbing 
Sir James Jean’s “Universe Around 
Us.” It will heighten your brows 
without giving you a headache. It is 
the last word on astronomy written by 
a man who knows just about all there 
is to know about that science of kings. 
He writes about the past and future of 
the universe, drawing on the vast ex- 
plored sciences that have bearing on 
it. His style is easy-flowing, warm, 
and without skull-cracking einstein 
explains the chap very 
nicely as a matter of fact—and you 
don’t need a metaphysic to digest him. 
Nor does he write down to the layman, 
a heinous crime. You will finish him 
the better man for it and a good deal 
more impressed with your place on 
this whirling star of ours. 


isms—he 


—Tep SHANE 
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EMBARRASSING 


MOMENTS 


Instead of explaining 


that you thought the hat was yours... 


be nonchalant... LIGHT A ML RAD, 

































Dr. Judge 


Eminent Doctor of Humor and 
Mirth, 
Healer of Worries that sadden the 
earth, 
Author of legions of rollicking 
tomes, 
| Visitor weekly in thousands of 
homes. 
Funny Bone Mender, whose his- 
tory shows 


Succor and aid for Society’s Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice exten- 
sive, 

Mirthful and mellow, and yet in- 
expensive— 

Why should a person remain ap- 
prehensive? 

Stifle your worry and banish your 
fret, 

' Clip off the magical coupon and let 

This be a moment you'll never 

regret! 





Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Doctor Judge: 


I'm weary of worry, 
I want to be bright, 
I'd like you to hurry 
And set me aright. 
I'm ready to chuckle, 
No longer to sob, 
And ask you to buckle 


Right down to your job! 


CJ 104 Regular Weekly Visits .$7.80 


52 Regular Weekly Visits. 5.00 
Name 
Address 
City State 




























For those who 
live on a normal 


| sensible basis .. . 


The beauty of the Hotel 
| Lexington ... the luxury 
of its modern appointments 
) . . . the distinguished 
quality of its French cuisine 
...are available at such 
moderate rates that many 
guests who come for a day 
or a week are staying 
permanently. 





ing in the Silver Grill. 
Dave Bernie and his Hotel 
Lexington Minute Men. 


801i ROOMS 


Each with private bath (tub and shower) 
circulating ice water, mirror door. 
341 rooms with double beds, $4 
1 person. ° ° ° ° 

These same 341 rooms for two $ 5 
persons. . « " ° 

229 rooms with twin beds $ 6 
Either one or two persons . 

231 rooms with twin beds $ 7 
Either one or two persons 


Transient or permanentaccommodations 


| 
| Dinner and Supper Danc- 











Club breakfast . . . 75¢ 


Special luncheon . $1.00 


Table d’hote dinner . $2.00 
Also a la carte service 


HOTEL | 
LEXINGTON 


LEXINGTON AVE. at 48th ST. NEW YORK CITY 
Frank Gregson, Mgr. Phone MURray Hill 7401 
Direction of American Hotels Corporation 
4, Leslie Kincaid, President 
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‘s the JSemincle indian word meaning IF 
and 78 offen mispronounced. 





0 
AM 


BLACK 





) 
\} AM 
} 
{ 


) WHITE : 

/ Cm 
Y PM 
; A ' 

\5 Va BLACK WHITE 
Constable Caleb Corncob 
of PDembino, N.D. wears 

a star he picked up on 
the prairie the night 
the stors fell, Nov. iy, 1683. 





Black is white 
and while 78 
black gr 
Beluckretar 

2 = Stler four oclock 
the pet her, helondina lo ; ; 

Tecbb Shaker of Ves Alebama  S® oe eee 


Jays spolled eggs. fe > ; A) Why? 








: eQ ‘ . <p — “Te fe — 
SCAR A GOSH Gouus. AN ESKIMO, LIVING ONE -THOUSAND MILES NORTH 


OF “We NORTH PoLe BOUGHT HALF A-TON OF COAL IN SEPTEMBER (92¢ 

USED \T IN HIS HEATER ALL WINTER HAD NO ASHES “16 REMOVE AND KEPT 
A STEADY TEMPERATURE OF EIGHTY DEGREES THE FOLLOWING “APR L 7THE 
COAL COMPANY GAVE WIM FIFTy DOLLARS FoR -TRE 960 PouNDS HE HAD LEtT 
AND ALLOWED HIM 2/0,°° FoR “He SEVEN SHOVELS HE WoRE OUT GETTING 
THE (OAL INTO HIS FURNACE. 
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WEREE 








; 





Trarric Cop — Hey, whadd ya 
mean by driving around here with 
them bright lights? 


28 


How to overcome the law against 
specs standing on the sidewalk. 
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A pencil 
with a Brain 




















RUXTON 


MULTI-VIDER 


PENCIL 


Multiplies-divides 


ERE is a mechanical pencil 
that does your mathemat- 
ical thinking for you Multi- 


plies, divides, works percentages, 


etc. Simply set the slides and 
read the answer. Easy to read 
as a clock. 


Carry it with you when travel- 
ing abroad—just the thing for 


working out foreign exchange 
And there’s nothing like it for 
figuring interest and discounts, 


for calculating stock yields, pro 
duction costs, “mark ups,” “mark 
downs” and for quickly solving 
a host of other problems. 

Has all the features of a first- 
class mechanical pencil—plus the 
amazing device for making 
rapid-fire calculations. Yet costs 
no more. 

If your dealer cannot supply 
you, mail coupon below. When 
Multi-Vider arrives, pay postman 
only $5.00 (or $10.00 if you pre- 
fer gold-filled Executive Model) 





plus few cents postage. Use it 
for five days—if not delighted 
return it and your money will 


be promptly refunded. 








Ruxton Multi-Vider Corporation ; 
Dept. 29-A, Graybar Building, New York City 


Please send me a Multi-Vider with instructions 
for use. On arrival, I will pay the postman price 
ted below, plus a few cents postage Within 
lays, if not satisfied, I may return the Multi 
Vider and you are to return my money I am 
king the model I want Standard Model 
$3.04 Gold-filled Executive Model $10.00 
Name 
\ 
\ s 
{ St t 











Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 18) 


original about it, scribbles on the walls | 
in New Plymouth in the 
year 1622 instead of on the walls of | 
a hayloft, a Greenwich Village studio 
He 


takes the whole category of old ones 


of a house 


or the boudoir of Gaby Fromage. 


about bridal nights, where babies come 


from and other such rural grocery 


store erotica and tries to palm it off as 
sprightly its 
mouthpieces in the costumes of a by 


and new by dressing 


gone century. The result is as stupid 

as it is dull and as dull as it is heavily 

oby ious. 

I observe that Mr. Delf is put down 
the producer of play. 

Maybe our theatrical managers are not 


as his own 
always so dumb as they are alleged 
to be. 


* * * 


S° much has been written in praise 
of the superiority of colored song 
and-dance ladies and gents that there 
appears to be hardly a left in 
Harlem who doesn’t imagine that all 
he or she has to do to drive Marilyn 
Miller and Jack the 
talkies is to get up on a Broadway 
While it is perfectly 
true that there is considerable demon 
strated music show talent above 125th 
Street, it is also true that there is a 
whole lot there that better 
and often much worse than the white 
grade downtown. But the wave of 
popularity has turned the heads of all 
blackdom, and the subways nightly 
carry down loads of the licorice babies 


coon 


Donahue _ into 


stage and let go. 
is 


up no 


that have less than nothing to offer to | 


slummers in musical comedy ethnol- 
ogy. A recent load disclosed itself at 
the Belmont in a show called “Ginger 
Snaps.” It was terrible. 











Whenever you 
have a cough 





&. ii. 





“When I was 
sergeant-ma jor 
told not to 
wooden soldiers. 


a little boy,” said the 
sweetly, mother 
lost 
‘Some day, Johnny 
‘you 


“my 


me ery when I my 


dear,’ she said, will get those 


wooden soldiers back.’ ”’ 


Then, with a full parade-ground 
roar he added: “And, believe me, 
you wooden-headed scarecrows, that 


bloomin’ day has come!” 
—TAaTLerR 


The cruelest thing the government 
could do would be to make the movie 
stars pay taxes on the salaries their 
press agents pay them. 

SPOKANE SPOKESMAN 


married 
This is even 
quicker than falling out of an_ air- 
Dututu Heratp 


California minister 


A 


couple in sixty seconds. 


plane. 
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A cough drop with 


an agreeable flavor 












BEECH-NUT PACKING CO. 
Canajoharie, N. Y. 
Makers of 
BEECH-NUT 
LEMON, LIME AND ORANGE DROrs 
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Makes Every Drink 


a Trump 


S&S sure as aces take the king, the 

best “drink” tastes betterthrough 
a straw. That is why Stone’s Straws 
are now the guests of honor at 
And how they dress 
up the drinks, these dainty, golden- 
Get the 10c Home 
Stone 
Straw Corporation, Washington, D.C. 


STONE'S 


every party. 


tinted straws! 
Package at your druggist’s. 


, Sjaenitar 














Missing Issues 


would you like to sell them? 


1894 
All June and July issues 

1895: February 9 
1900: February 24 

- September 8 
1902: March 8 

1909: December 4 
1911: May 13 and 20 
1920: January 17 


our record files. 
where they can be 
please write 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 





Have you any of the old copies 
of J UDGE listed below? If so, 


We are interested in purchasing 
these issues in order to complete 
If you know 
obtained, 


INC. 
18 E. 48th Street, New York City 














Acid In Your System? 


Get rid of it 


Drink 
GRANDE SOURCE 


MORRIS & SCHRADE 





VITTEL WATER 


8 BARCLAY ST., 
NEW YORK 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 140 


































































































































































































Submitted by Miss D. 
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Horizontal 


Slightly off color. 
In the theater this 
This is smutty. 

A swollen I. 
Rubbering around 
This is served last 
And they serve this at Devil's Island. 

This is growing older. 

This is deep 

Negative. . 

You'll find this hovering over the western front, 
Printer’s measure 

Courted for money 

Opera heroine's name. 

Add to. 

Sudden sally 


is not a laughing matter. 


When the radios get too loud around your apartment, 


break this. 
This waves easily in a breeze. 
This is fatal. 
Here's where night birds roost. 
This is just a feeler. 
Territory (abbr.). 
Skilful. 
You'll find this in the gallery. 
Heart throbs. 
This gets on the “best” lists. 


Marry the girl and make this kind of woman of ber. 


This always stays single. 
Hot and bothered. 
Form of *‘to be.” 
They do it with mirrors. 
A biological pronoun. 
hese boys are fond of port. 


What the flapper did when she mislaid her rouge. 


Something nice to live in. 

Sea eagle. 

Reminisces. 

An ash can. 

Mexican dollar-a-year man. 

What the hardheaded young man was. 

Here's where the Battle of Waterloo was won. 


Vertical 


Cats and dogs. 

What Daisy won't tell. 

This is usually preceded by love. 

Statuary favored in Boston. 

Stormed. 

A famous minor. 

Cut up. 

What bad aviators become. 

A good way to keep your ears. 

This frequently gushes about the landscape. 


30 


H. Chapman, San Francisco, Calif. 


at table and gets quite cut up. 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. * 





12. The Swiss who didn’t miss. 
17. One hundred per cent. prophet. 
19. Dick Barthelmess’ river. 


25. Unmasticated. 


27. Baseball game accessory 
28. A peek is better than this (Ask any bridge player). 


23. The answer to a gold-digger’s prayer. 


two words). 


29. What a rose by any other name would be. 
30. Something to a door. 


31 Dirty looks. 


33. You'll find this outside of books. 
34. A feather for her cap. 
36. A place where trains are missed (abbr.). 
37. This has a picnic every summer. 

43. Political fruit. 
46. To Reno-vate. 


48. Torn, 


49. A good thing to hang on to. 
51. Something to draw a carriage with. 


52. These get all wound up after a mother-love movie. 


53. Use this to get up in the world. 
54. River in Tuscany. 
56. Crossword puzzle urge. 


58. Very tight. 


59. A non-evolving state (abbr.). 
61. Form of ‘to be.” 
64. A full house. 


Solution o 
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Radio Sc!ections 


(All Time Given is Eastern Standard Time) 


Thursday, January 23 

8:00—Fleischmann Hour, WEAF, WEEI, WTAG, WJAR, 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WFJC, 
WHO, WOW, WDAF, WWJ, WTMJ, WBT, WJAX, 
WIOD, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WSMB, WKY, WSsAl, 
KPRC, KOA, WEBC, WRVA, KSL, WOAI, WSM, 
KGO, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WBAP, KTHS, WAPI, 
KES A, ya KSD, CKGW, WJDX. The one and 
only Ru assisted by interesting guest artists. 


9:00 Seiberling Singers. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WTAG, 


WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, 
WWJ, WSAI, KYW, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAFP, 
KSTP, WTMJ, WHAS, WIOD, WSM, WMC, WSB, 


WBT, WJAX, KOA, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO KHQ, 
WSMB, WAPI, WOAI, WBAP, KPRC, WKY. Sok 


ists, orchestra and the always entertaining Singing 


Violins 
10:03—Atwater Kent Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KWK, WREN, WGN, WCKY. 
Great for dancing. 
Friday, January 24 
8:00 —Cities Service Program. WEAF, WEEI, WTI 
WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WJAR, W¢ SH 


KYW, KSD, WOW, WDAF, KSTP, WTMJ, WKY 
WWJ, WOC, KOA, WFAA, WSAI, WEBC, KOMO 
KGO, KGW, KHQ, WOAI, KPRC KSL. WTAG 
CKGW, KECA. Concert orchestra and ‘ 


9:00 Harbor Lights. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC WIAR WR 


WGR WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOW. \ i sea 
es and songs 

10:00 _Bremer Tully Time. WABC, WNAC, WEAN, 
WCAL, WCAO, WMAL, WJAS, WLBW, WFBL 
WMAK, WADC, WHK, WKRC, WGHP, WOWO 
WMAQ, KMOX, KOIL, KMB¢ WISN, WCCO, 
WSPD. Radio's Court of Appeals 

Saturday, January 25 

9:00—General Electric Hour, WEAF, WEFI, WJAR 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAI 
WTAM, WWJ, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WTMJ 
WEBC, WJAX, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WBT, WVAP, 
KPRC, WOAL WRVA, WSAI, KSTP, WAPI, WKY 
KOA, KGW ROMO, KHQ, KSL, KGO, KFI, WSMB 
be [BO Symph orchestra, direction Walter Dam- 
sch. Floy« 1 Gibb: 3; tells interesting stories. 


11: 00 Guy Lombardo. 
WCAO, WMAL. 


W ABC, WNAC, 


WEAN, WCAL, 
WHP, WJAS, WBL, 


WLBW, WKBW, 


WHK, WKRC, WGHP, KOIL, KMBC WISN, WIBW 
WSPD, WWNC, WMT, WDBJ, WBRC, WLAC, 
KLRA, KDYL, KVI, KFPY. Soft, sweet dance musi« 
11:30-—Hotel Paramount Orchestra. WABC, WNAC, WCAL, 
WCAO, WFBL, WMAL, WHP, WLBW, WKBW, 
WKRC, WGHP, KOIL, KMBC, WISN, WIBW, 
WSPD, WMT, WWNC, WDBJ, WBRC, WLAC 
KLRA. KLZ, KDYL, KFPY. Dance music of a differ- 


it sort, but equal 
12: 90 Ben Pollack’s Orchestra. WABC 


music. 


Night Club dance 


Sunday, January 26 
8:00-—-La Palina Rhapsodizers. WABC, 
WCAU, WCAO, WMAL, WJAS, WLBW, 
WMAK, WADC, WHK, WKRC, WGHP, 
WJJD, KMOY, KOIL, KMBC, WISN, 
formal music and songs. 
10:15 Studebaker Champions. 
WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, 
WWJ, WGN, KSTP, WJAR, 
KGO, KGW, KOMO, KFI, 
Symphonie popular music 
11:15—Russian Cathedral Choir, WEAF, 
WHO, WBAP, WGY. Most unusual musi 
ee Sam Herman. WEAF, WOW, WW, W BAP, WAPI, 
VOC. If you've never stayed up to hear this program 
at ve missed something good. 


WNAC, WEAN, 
WFBL, 
WFBM 
WSPD. In- 


WEAF, WTIC, 
WGR, WCAR, 
WTMJ, 
KHQ, 


WTAG, 
WTAM, 
WEBC, KOA 
WoW, WHO 


WIAX, WwW, 


Monday, January 27 


8:30-—-A and P Gypsies. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
WWJ, WSAI, WGN, KSD, WOC, WDAF, WTAM, 
WOW. Semi-classical program 

10:00—Whittall Anglo-Persians. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
WFJC, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOC, WOW, WDAFP, 
WRC, WIBO. Baedeker with music. 

Tuesday, January 28 

8:00 —Biackstone Program. WABC, WNAC, WEAN, 
WCAU, WCAO, WMAL, WHP, WJAS, WLBW, 
WFBL, WHEC, WKBW, WGHP, KOIL, WCCO, 
KMBC. Frank Crumit and Julia Sanderson entertain 
royally. 


9:30-—The Mediterraneans. WJZ, WAI 
WJR, WREN, WCKY. 
Hugo Mariani. 


. WHAM, KDKA, 


Novelty orchestra directed by 


10:00-—Clicquot Eskimos. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, WCSH, 
WFIL, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WWJ, WSAIL, 
WOW, KYW, KSD, WHO, WDAF, WTAG, KSTP, 
WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WOAI, WEBC, WFAA, 
KOA, KSL, KGO, KGW, KFI, WTMJ, KPRC, WKY, 
KOMO, KHQ, WRVA, WBT, WJAX, WKY. Light, 
sparkling music. 

Wednesiay, January 29 

8:00—Mobiloil Concert WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAE, WWJ 
WSAL, KSD, WOC, WOW, WDAF, WFJC, WTAM, 
KOA, KVOO, WFAA, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WIBO, 
KSL. Erno Rapee conducts a concert orchestra 

9:00—Halsey Stuart Program. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, 


gr ; 

WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WCAE, WGR, 
WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOC, WOW, KSTP, WBT, 
WJAX, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WSMB, KVOO, KPRC, 
WOAI, KOA, KGO, KOMO, KHQ, KGW, KFI, 


WRVA,.WSM, WTMJ, KSL, CKGW, KYW. Music 
with a dash of sound financial advice. 
Merlin The Second 
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lady in her 





JUDGE’S 
CROSS -WORD 
PUZZLE BOOK 


y clever 


nake N af Wel 


sakes 

in't stand the suspense any 
in turn to the back of the 
1 and compare our an 
ect ones, 

The attractive v 
Eastman Rodger 
titles and cleve 


vas designed by Ruth 
There are humorous 
iptions on every 


page 


Order Your Copy Now! 


. You'll never have so much fut r get 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc., 1-25-30 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs 

Please send me .. copies of Judge's 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 each, 
for which I enclose $ 
SUNMN, s.4 i» 4's: gates Sees alee owas 
PND ca cunavenedeenenednieneteanede 
SE eee State 























well-deserved fate of the fly who was brazen enough 
bath. 


ApvT. 


[R 


IN THE HEART OF THE LOOP 
WITH NEW GARAGE FOR 
YOUR CONVENIENCE 


1700 ROOMS 


SINGLE 69 50) BATH 


$230 Per Day 


DOUBLE ROOM WITH BATH 
$4°° Per Day and up 


RANDOLPn CLARK 
LAKE & LA SALLE 
STREETS 




































High Hat 
(Continued from page 21) 

skiddoo,’ and “Why is the fourth of 
July?’ How the laughter would ring 
round at each new sally. Robert W. 
Chambers -was still the candy kid of 
literature and Scott Fitzgerald was 
still to jump from ball to ball to gain 
a reputation. And so forth and so on. 
They were all like that: Bustanoby’s, 
Murray’s with the revolving floor and 
the connecting bar, with the three 
brass nymphs imbedded in the floor; 
Churchill's, Healy’s Golden Glades, 
Shanley’s on Broadway and in Yon- 
kers, where everyone went after cur- 
few; and shoddy Reisenweber’s, with 
the secret floors and Gilda Grey. Not 
to mention the swankier Delmonico’s 
and Sherry’s on Fifth Avenue and 
Forty-fourth. Even the Palais Roy- 
ale, a post-war birth, had its day. Paul 
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“What's the trouble, Oscar? Is the engine dead?” 


“Yes, ma’am, it’s dead and buried, too.’ 


Whiteman started there, a mere slip 
of a lad. In those days he stripped at 
250. Strangely, the height of this 
golden age was reached just after the 
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THE MULTI-MOVEMENT CAT SILENCER 






Can be operated from the bedroom window and is guaranteed to 


reach any part of the back yard. 


—Passine SHow 
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war, between the armistice and the 
zero hour of the Prohibition Joke. 
The Midnight Frolic, atop the New 
Amsterdam, and the Cocoanut Grove, 
on the Century, were tophat of tophat. 
I mustn't forget ze vairy Parisienne 
Maxim’s or the notty-notty Pre-Cata- 
lan, where Helen Smith, Babe Marlow 
and Mae d’Orsay—well, I mustn't get 
seamy. 

“IT know I’m running on like a Her- 
ald Tribune sports writer, but you 
must pardon an old eccentric his mem- 
ories. They mean more to him than 
someone else’s wisecrack to Fred 
Allen. Let me open your mouth and 
glisten your eyes with a few names of 
the ladies who were the toast, and I 
don’t mean the dry toast of the town. 
Here are a few: Lillian Lorraine, 
Irene Castle, Ina Claire, Dorothy 
Dickson, Lucille Cavanaugh, Farrar, 
Julia Sanderson, Gaby Delys, and 
Anna Held and all the rest of the 
snows of yesteryear. Your Irene Del- 
roys, Bobbe Arnsts, Libby Holmans, 
Helen Morgans and the Boop-boop-a- 
doopers are but candlelight shadows 
compared to those sunlit beauties. Ah, 
well, my boy, my boy, I must be grow- 
ing old.” 

And the old devil’s tears splashed 
into his ginger ale as he drained it 
bottoms up. Ina haze he wandered to 
the door, recouped his magnificent fur- 
lined coat, snapped his topper to his 
head, straightened up and went out 
into the night. Junior got the check 
and read, ‘Forty-eight dollars.” He, 
too, stumbled into the night. 


Best Steppers 


“Crying for the Carolines” and 
“Have a Little Faith in Me”’—Guy 
Lombardo—Columbia. 

“My Man Is on the Make” and 
“Why Do You Suppose ?”—Knicker- 
bockers—Columibia. 

“You've Got That Thing” and 
“Find Me a Primitive Man’’—Colo- 
nial Club—Brunswick. , 

—JupcGe, Jr. 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, HN. ¥. 
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Se ICK at heart the trembling girl shuddered at the 

words that delivered her to this terrible fate of the 
East. How could she escape from this Oriental 
monster into whose hands she had been given—this 


mysterious man of mighty power whose face none 
had yet seen? 

Here is an extraordinary situation. What was to be the 
fate of this beautiful girl? Who was this strange emissary 
whom no one really knew? 


To know the answer to this and the most exciting tales of 
Oriental adventure and mystery ever told, read on through 
the most thrilling, absorbing, entertaining and fascinating 
pages ever written. 


asterpieces of Oriental Mystery 


11 Superb Volumes by SAX ROHMER 
Written with his uncanny knowledge of things Oriental 


RE you are offered no ordinary mystery stories. In these cading over and over again. Handsomely bound in substantial 
books the hidden secrets, mysteries and intrigues of the cloth covers, a proud adornment for your table or shelf. 

Orient fairly leap from the pages. Before your very eyes These are the sort of stories that President Wilson, Roosevelt and 
spreads a swiftly moving panorama that takes you breathless from other great men read to help them relax—to forget their bur 
the high places of society—from homes of refinement and luxury to dens. To read these absorbing tales of the mysterious East is 4 
sinister underworlds of London and the Far East—from Piccadill to cast your worries into oblivion—to increase your efficiency. 


and Broadway to incredible scenes behind idol temples in far o . . 
China—to the jungles of Malay, along strange aie to the very van Priced for Quick Sale 4 
seat of Hindu sorcery Printing these volumes by the hundred thousand when paper 
. was ou makes ie low price possible. Only a limite y 4 Dept ul 
i ‘ mumber left. Don't lose a minute! ° 
11 Mystery Volumes Packed With Thrills! 


Complete Sets Free on Approval # * > 


Be the first in your community to own these, the most wonderful 









: : ¥ You needn't send a cent. Simply mail the co 

Oriental mystery stories ever published—books that have sold by and this amazing set will go to an ee 

the hundred thousand at much higher prices—books you will enjoy ee ——" Bd MACKENZIE 
id. it fails to : 1 
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4 charges prepaid, your § x 
rare ” action * our ex Cs set of Masterpiec es of Oriental Mys- 
This famous Gurkha Kukri of solid brass, 672” long, is an exact replica pas. @ tery, in 11 handsomely bound cloth 


of that used by the Hindu soldiers in the World War and so graphically 
described by Kipling in his stirring story ‘““The Drums of the Fore and 
Aft.’ Exquisitely wrought on both sides in an ancient symbolical design. 
A rare curio to have and useful as a letter-opener, a paper-weight or a 
protection on occasion. A limited : 

quantity on hand will be given 
without added cost as a premium 4g 
for promptness—but you must act 

today! 


re) volumes. If after 10 days’ free examuina- 
o tion I am delighted, I will send you $1.00 
ai Promptly and $1.0co a month for only 14 
Aad months; when you receive my first payment 

9 you are to send me the Gurkha Kukri without 
4 extra cost. Otherwise, I will return the set in 10 
SY = days at your expense, the examination to cost me 


Rs nothing, 
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The HOLE is the secret of this 
amazing candy delicacy—in- 
stactly releasing the delicious 
flavor. Your first taste shows 
the difference! Inimitable! 


oP 7) he Amazing 


New Taste 


Slices of orange flavor, tangy, delightful — the 
fruit drop that cannot be duplicated—the new 
exclusive Fruit Drop with the famous Life 
Saver Hole. The instant the orange drop touches 
the tongue, the flavor actually flows from this 
amazing candy. 





The HOLE provides the extra tasting surface 
to make this inimitable flavor circulate more 
swiftly, creating an indescribably delicious taste 
sensation. 


Sensation /!/ 


. Orange Life Savers reach you fully protected 
—weatherproofed—in a gleaming doubly wrapped 
foil and wax paper package with the ends 
tightly twisted and heat sealed. Thus, this 
rare fruit drop is always fresh, full-flavored 
and hard. 


Get a five-cent package-full to wake the most 
jaded taste! In Lemon and Lime as well as 
Orange, the Fruit Drop With The HOLE makes 
a delicious threesome, anywhere, any time! 


ROS AVIERS 


THE FRUIT DROP WITH THE HOLE 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAIC* 





